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nion HONOURABLE 


Lord a bude and Ward. 


My Lens, 


\ H E only Mofortune I appre- 
hended from this Plays being for- 


fum kon to offer Your Lordſhip what was 


not thougnt fit for Repreſentation ; but when 


I reflected how far the Spleen . it's Ene 
ties wou'd tempt me to think it no in- 
conſiderable Performance, 1 ventur d to 


V purſue 


bid, was, that ach d be Pre- 


6 The je Epiſtle Dedicaury 
purſite the fix'd Reſolution J had taken of 
waiting on Your Lordſhip, that I might 


have opportunity to expreſs how much 


Im indebted for Your Favour to my for- 


mer, and how entire my Satisfaction will be 
to have this: __ with Your Lordſhip J Wy - 

tronage. 
The See of Time i in which 1 wrote, 
and the Expectation the Town had of this 
Play, gave me oft unealy thoughts about 


tits Succeſs; but being now out of that pain,” 


I am entirely reſig nd to the Authority that - 
put it by, and pleas twas thought worth 


| 0 Honourable a Period. 1 fend it to the 


Pereſs out of Self-defence (not expoſtula- 
ting with its Sentence,) but that it may 
paſs the Town's Cenſure, on whoſe Juſtice 

I dare rely, having already experienced ſo 
much of its Favour, But as 1 never had : 
Occaſion or Vanity to think either my For- 


- tune or Fame wou'd riſe from the * 


ſo J have till now ſcapd the Chagrin of 
thoſe few, whole Joy is not alone i * 


ing Fault with a Poem; , but m—— 


+ 
o& <7 


The Epiſtle 0 Diiretery 


they cangivethe Author any Loſs or Misfor- 
tune: And I ſhould truly reckon it a great one 
tf lie under the Imputation ſo induſtriouſly | 
ſpread on my want of Senſeas well as Manners, 
co have rudely treated that LEARNED 
BO D for which have the higheſt Defe- 
rence and Eſteem. When I. D on the 


favourable Reception and happy agreeable 

| Converſation I had there, twere unjuſt not 

to own That the moſt perfect Enjoyment of 
Life, I found at Oxford. Bur I refer to 
the Play if I have done little more than 

pla d the Scene there; what Characters 1 


drew were of our 5 Growth, from the 


Fame of that 


. Miſcellany of People which th 


Occcaſion brought thither. As to the Com- 

moner and Serviter, tis meer Idea what 
15 they may be there from what they appear 
in Town, where a greater Latitude is. allow d. 
Tis not probable. [ ſhould, draw art fight, „ "th 
I had found any Subject for Comedy 1 
. amoneſt thoſe many ſo juſtly valuable and 
_ worthy Imitation: Beſides, 20 variety of 
Entertainments Save me not much . 

N — FS 


The Fpifle Pubs 
; for Obſervation ; this J did make, that not 
only the firſt Foundation of a fine Gentle= 
man is laid in our Univerſities, but that 
Oxford can produce the moſt finiſh'd, . ap- 5 
peal to the World if Your Lordſhip be 


not an undeniable Inſtance: 


T have not only Your Lordſhip's Prom 7 


tection to crave, but Acknowledgment to: 

pay the Memory of Your Ladys Noble 
Anceſtor. I cant recollect my ft Incli- 
nation for the Muſes, but tis with Pride! 


think on the Raptures J felt in Reading 


the Works of the moſt Ingenious Sir Ro- 


bert Howard; which can at once fo perfect- . 
ly Inſtruct and agrecably Entertain: And 

I freely own, if what I wrote ever pleasd, 5 
twas not I, but the Genius of that Great 

Man, which giving MWoarmth t to my Fancy 
guided. me to 8 N 

The Stage has been fo- attack d 5 late. 

5 1 the Pulpit and Bench, the Preſs. and | 


Converſation, thar it looks ſingular, and' 


opinionated to Promote a Diverſion fo ge- 


O 


| my exploded; therefore beg leave of 
| 35 _ Your 


The Fpifle Dedicatory. 


Your an to digreſs a little, and con- | 


ſider the Diſpute, that if Im in the wrong 


the World may ſee tis Error in Tack. - 
ment, not Will, inclines me to think there 
are miſtakes in the Zeal againſt, as well 28 


in the Practice of the Stage. 


The Corruption of Morals, and the En- 
, couragement of Vice is the General Charge, 
which if in ſtrictneſs true is enough to Ju- 5 
__ all the Severity of late exprels'd againſt 

| Pe that 
bs Decay of Manners, and General De- 

_ pravity naturally produce vicious Repreſen= 
rations; and to quarrel with the Stage on 
- this Head, will no more retrieve Vertue ” 

and Honour. than a Decayi ing Beauty can 
reſtore Youth and Charms by bn kin 
her mortifying Glaſs. Tis a melancholy | 
Conſi e to find the Age fo Diſſolute, 
that tiszpainful to ſee s own Reflection, 3 
and too true a proof how far tis irremed 7 
ble, by how much lo gentle: a RS, 1 


Tis never urg d for it's 


Za provoking, 


LE LS * 5 : ” 
* 1 r 5 . 


' 
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The Friſe Dedicas ory. 


Hiſtory of the Age; and if their Oppoſers 
would have innocent Entertainments, and 
leave Poſterity Honourable Examples Mc - 
Imitation I, Inſtruction, tis but each 
amending himſelf; then not only the Little 
burt this Great Theatre of Life, will be ſo 
Reform d, and 1 in a State more ſuitable to „ 
wiſh, than. probable to hope. Nay, Tap- Ree 
peal to the moſt Zealous and Severe, if a 
e charge one Play with any thing in Re- 
preſentation, which is not to be found in 
Life; every Crime there Copied, may be 
"00 ſurely fitted with plenty of Originals; 
thus, if expoſi ng Vice .and Folly L S 
Dang gerous, thoſe Old Gentlemen were 
| SOT x in 105 wrong, who made their Slaves 


Drunk to ſheu· their Youth its Defor- 


7 mity. 


That e is more 8 than 


Precept 18 unexceptionable; and Experience EE 
ſhews, that a fatal Inſtance carries twice 
taht Enc rzy of the moſt powerful Admoni- 
tion. I wont ſay that ſome of the Great 

Sticklers againſt 


Ut the Theave, hate to tee any 
IO — 


"* Epiſile Dedicatory.. 


Aer bur themſelves, and can't endure to be 

out- done in PrrsoxaTIx Men of Reli- 
gion, Juſtice, and Loyalty, by thoſe that 
tread the Stage: But their 4 in 4 Pra- 
ctice which they cant bear to ſce Repreſen- Bb 
ted, plainly evinces "OT think there is no 
Sin but Scandal. ä 

That Plays may give Seahdsl + don't 
deny, the beſt things are liable o abute ; 

but that Her Majeſty's Regulations are not 
ſufficient, and nothing but a total Suppreſ- - 
ſion can remove it, is an Aſſertion as Im- 
pucdent as tis Miſchievous, and only urg d 
buy thoſe who have other Ends than publick 9 
Good in ſuch a Wiſh. If the Theatres 
were down, (Ill wave enumerating all the if 
particular il Conſequences,) and only offer 
to Conſideration, what mayn't People 90 
Youth eſpecially) thro' too much Leiſure, - 
and few Amuſements be drawn into, tid 
by harkening to the Specious Pretences and 
Inſtnustions which have before now ſtirr d . 
not only the Sanguine and Mercurial, but the 

Melancholy part of 8 very fatal 


Commotions. N W Na ” 


T comes his Supplemental Pamphlet 0 re- 


5 tors. Had he been content with the Counts 
_ tenancy 


The Foiſte Dedicatory. 


Whatever Reformation the Stage want- 
ca, tis plain, that Faction is now it's bit- 
| tereſt Adverſary. To prove this, Your 
Lordſhip may oblarve, the, Quarrel is chief- 
ly managd by Enemies co the Fitabliſh'd 

C hurch, headed b y the Author of the Sort 


View, who we al know to be a profeſs d 
: One to our Conſtitution, and rather than 


want Materials, borrows the old Phanarical 
5 Arg uments to ſharpen his Invèctives. Thus 5 
. . and ſeconded by the Obſervator, 


luke the two Kings of Bren ford, they reſolve 5 


Hand in Hand, to venture their Lives and 
Fortunes in the Good Old Cauſe of Re- 

formation andR uin. The Viewer (who wiſhes 
Her Majeſty the fame Place in the Throne 
She has in his Dictionary,) thought the Pro- 
clamation againſt Irreligion, ae Her Re- 


guflation of the Theatres as Imperfet as his 
. therefore on the Faſt Day ut 


Gify the Government's Omiſſions with: the 
ame Modeſty he formerly abſolv d its ra- 


The Ep iftle Dedicatory. 


tenance the World gave his View, and 
gone no farther, it might have paſs d for 
a; a-Diſcourſd wrote in the- Cauſe of Religion; 
but his, and his Aſſociates Conduct fi nce, 
ſhew there's another Cauſe on foot, which, tis 
to be hop'd, is as Deſperate, as tou d be 


| Deſtructive, if, it ſucceeded. 


There ſeems a Humour 1 to the 
ational Foot- 
5 8 that 1 is, ſomething ever ferves for the 
Ob TY and Theam. of the then Rcigning ” 
Aamir: After the Reſtoration, the ge- 
neral Cry was, down with Presbytery ad 
Knavery, to . ſucceeded Popery and 
D they being ſufficiently mawtd off, 


| Ea gliſh to have a fort of 


ſtarts Immorality and Prophaneſs 


which have beentols'd about ever ſi ince, ane 6 
are like to continue, till relievd by ſome 
diſh Averſi ion. Thus, my Lord) = 
tho we have all the haha imaginable, To 

with ſuch Dangers to be alarm'd, yer the 

general Heat and Noiſe with which they HE. 

— commonly manag'd, give opportunity. [if 

to the Ve Sing and — and when , i 

_ RF... © they 'TH 


more me 


The Fyiſle Dedicatory. 


| they appear, tho in the juſteſt Underta- 
Ling, ik it ben't proper to defiſt, yet tis 
prudent to conſider, leaſt raſhly purſuing 
we miſs ours, and they oP” gain their 
Ends. e 
How true it is, this was one Step raken = 
: by thoſe who began the Civil War, and 
how far the chin a ſtop to the Diver- 
ſions of Vouth contributed to the Diſtra- 
ction of the Times; 1 dare appeal to 
Vour ( reſent) moſt noble Grandfather, the 
Earl of BRADFORD, whoſe unſhaken 
Loyalty then gave early Proofs of that Fi- 
delity and Integrity, which have fince-ſhone | 
a eee thro' the whole courſe of 
his Miniſtry. I can never ſufficiently ad- 
mirc how juſt Fortune is to Your Merit; 
for that noble Perſon who is ſo general a Bleſ. 
ſing, is Vour Lordſhips particular, Happineſs,” 
not to mention His aternal Care, and enga- 
ging Example. What a rich Stock of 
Wiſdom and Danian may you conti- 
——_ have recourſe to? ſuch a Genius, 


. with ſuch h Ame, mut widy preg f 1 


The Epiſtle Daley 


5 the State will be as happy i in a Member, as 
— - Town! is now in a > og Gentle=- 
- man. oa 45 1 8 
In Addreſſing "Yous Lordſhip L am * 

N n d, that J forget how 1 ; 


_ treſpaſs on Your Patience. am. 


M. * bs ORD, 
Yi Lor nit 5 m1 Der died 


| bumble Ser vant, | 


Dramatis Perfonz. 
M E N. 


Bloom, A Geutleman-Commoner, of a good | 
TRE. Tu. t. 
Captain Smart, a Man of Hono ur, for- 


merly a Pretender to Berynthia, but ne Mr. Mille. 
ving had Misfortunes, is lighted by her.), 


Lainpoon, a Ridiculing, Mimicking Fellow. Mr. G 


Squire Calf, of Eſex. Mr. Bullock. 
Deputy Driver, a Stock- jobber, and Refor- 
mer of Manners. 0 7 de Johnſon. 
© hun, f Serviter, 5 . . Mr. Pinkethmar. 


WOMEN. 


: Ber * fine Lad of alarge Eſtate t | 
. * hs, Aa 25 * * be Rogers. Y 


Arabella, Wife to the Deputy, a Modern 
City Lady. ; Mrs. Moor. 


Mrs. E Shinker, 1 Welch Runt. 5 Mrs. Lucas. 
Singers Dancers, Dumb Dottors, and other Attendants. 


SCENE, de UNIVERSITY. 


8 0 E N E, the Phe Garden. 15 


bie Bloom with 4 Book: * | (Reads. 


4 | Furs Lads Oed Laid 8 FER, 
-'Qudopſplau, i e A xai cid f : thnx, (anne! it away, 
IVI Damn Homer's Iliads, give me a Comedy 

» — with fprightly Humour, and double Enten- 
| FO provoke my Fancy. That Boys can ne any thing from 
reading * erabbed e iure gore TROP 4 
Teachers! N Rs 


* 
9 © * ” 
6 | 
« * * 


5 I 8 Bier San. {ch | 
© Shar My beim Neun Commoner! 530 5 . 

Blo, Captain Smart, welcome to the 3 3 aa 
how fares Lo dom? dear, dear London, that darling Cen- 
ter of gay Souls, and Seat of Harmon . Where, Beauty, 


ph MP and IF F IP 2 an 


- rated 


ev ry day's reite= _ 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
e 


Blow, A Geatleman-Commoner, of a good 
Eſtate 0 . mul, 
Captain Smart, a Man of Hono ur, for-) 
merly a pretender to Berynthia, but w Mr. Mills 
ving had Misfortunes, is ſlighted by her.) 

* ampoor, a Ridiculing, Mimicking Fellow. Mr. l 
Squire Calf, of Eſſex. ; Mr. Bullock. 
Deputy Driver, a Stock- job er, and Refor- 

- "er" of Manners. . | 7 C TS Jobaſon. 2 e 
. (hu, 4 Serviter. N Mr. Pinkethms 


WOMEN. 


B thi fine Lad of a large Eſtate t | 
5 "= RR 1 a 1 Razer 


Arabella, Wife to the Deputy, 2 Modern 
"Chev Lady. Ti Mrs. Moor. 
Mrs. @ Shiwken, a Welch Runt. . rs. Lucas. 


. 


Singers Dance ers, Dumb Dottors, and 415 Attendants. 


SCENE, the UNIVER SITY. 


8 0 E N b, 4 fe ih Garden. . 


nne Bloom with 4 Book. i | [Reads 


5 Bio. 1 iyi Has Oel Ln dhe. RG, 


Damn Homer's Iliads, give me a Comedy 


reading Ury," crabbed ; 3 Taftructed 
Teachers! om 4 


5 Euter Smart. 5 


. 


4 4 My brigk! young Qommoner 8 


Blo, Captain Smart, welcome to the Univerſit ity 5 and 
how fares London? dear, dear London, that darling Cen- 
ter of gay Souls, and Seat of Harmony, where, Beauty, 


Wit, and 3 n , and ev ry day s reite. 


© Th ated 


a 


*Oohopſplus, n laue 'Ayouots de thn, ings; it away, 


- with ſprightly Humour, and- double Enten- 


438 wah Fancy. That Boys can 5 any thing es 
1 more crabbed 


=. 


2 An AF at Oxford. 


rated Joys make Life an Extaſy >——— ow I long to be of 
Age, to leave theſe Pedants, and ſhake off my Guardians, 
and like a Ship juſt fitted out for fail, well fraught with 
Mony, and brim full of Love, launch forth into the Ocean 
oth' World!“ d 
Sma. But have a care, young Spark, there are Rooks, 
_ Hedors and diſſembling Women, "Rocks, Shelves, and Good. 
win-Sands, where many a fair Pinnace has been loſt: The 
Town with Conduct is the Sum of Happineſs ; we dreſs, 


we ſtudy, we travel; all our former Years are ſpent to cul- 


tivate us for a well-bred Town, tho Oxford for a while 
aſſumes the Day, the lively Seaſon othe Year, the ſhining 
Crow d aſſembl d at this time, and the noble Situation o'the 
Place give us the neareſt ſhew of Paradiſe. 
Blo. Why faith, this publick Act has drawn hither half 
the Nation, Men o'Faſhipn come to ſhew ſome new French 
Cutt, laugh at Learning, and prove their want of it; Men 
0 Rapture to ſmuggle a freſh Country Girl, as if the Youth, 
and Fire the Univerſity had left a Maidenhead the Coun- 
ty; with Waggon Loads of Taylors to equip us, Fidlers to 
let us a capering, Country School-Maſters, and Vacation 
Whores, which the Proctors are very buſy i in diſcovering, 


| firſt to——examine-em, and then cart em ont o Town. 


-The Company, the Diverſions have raisd us a pitch 
5 above Our ſelves; the Doctors have ſmugg d up their old 
Faces, - powder'd their diminutive Bobs put on their 
| ſtarch'd Bands, and their beſt Prunello Calſocks, with ſhi-, 
ning Shoes that you may ſee your Face in. The young 
Commoners have ſold their Books to run to Plays.— The 
Serviters have pawn'd their Beds to treat their ſhabby 8 
quaintance, and every College has brew'd ſuch ions of 


ſtrong ſtupifying Belch, in Hapes to level ſheer Wits to their 72 a 


own Mediocriry. 0 

Sn. But what's the Nature of this. publick Act 1 

- Blo. The Pretence of it is florid Orations, and Philo- 
- ſophical pris” which few 9 and fewer mind, 


W * 

15% ** 
TY 

2 2 * 


"= Aﬀ at Oxford . 
but, in fact, tis to bring honeſt Fellows together; for ev'ry 


7 College you paſs thro, vou re accoſted thus, Sir, will jon 
walk into the Buttery, and take a Cruſt, and a Plate o Beer, 


or a Commons with us at the Burſer's Table; and then youre 


carry'd to the Nicknacketory, where the greateſt Curioſity 
is threeſcore Emperours carv'd upon a Cherryſtone, which 
proves mathematically that threeſcore grave Faces at e 
may make one good Head piece. 5 
Sma, And what tine Ladies does the Place afford "BID! 
Blo. Why, this Occaſion too has brought in the Coun- 
try Dames with their aukward Airs, from Mrs. Abigail 
Homely the Beauty O Briſtol, to Nell Simper 0 n 
that has loſt all her Teeth with eating ſweet Cake; but 
the Toſt o'the Univerſity, is the fair Berynthia, who by 


„ Judges of ſine Women is ſaid to be the. Perfection of 
ev'ry thing, tho' her grand Quality is this, ſhe has three 


thouſand a Year in her own Poſſeſſion; formerly, Captain, 


you pretended to her, how ſtands that Affair? 
Sma. But odly, my Friend, I was ſo happy in my . 5 


as to obtain her Conſent, but for weighty Reaſons the 
Marriage was deferr d for a Year; ſince when, as Fighting, 


or Gaming, you know, employs : a Soldier, having little to 


do this laſt Campaign, I rattl'd away great part o'my Eſtate 
upon the Head of a Drum; which my Miltrefs paving heard 
of, refuſes now to ratify our Contrat. 

Blo. Such a Misfortune muſt not byaſs a Mota of 
Honour, but fine Ladies love to be courted, and 'twill - 
| occaſion you ſome new Addreſſes, ſince the. Obligati- | | 
on is to 1 the greater. — But WhO have we 

Os | 


1. 


| Enter Driver,” 


FO Mr. 3 7 Stockfobber, City Reformer, 
and chief petzen munter, come to ville Une! 5 


a if f We 5 be” 1 | : = £7: I = 2 ® /* 
= . —— = —— Dri- 


lege. 8 


— 


. A it Oxford. 


' Dri. And d'you think me fo very ſhallow, Captain, to 


ride fifty Miles to ſce a parcel of antick Profeſſors in ſlop 


Shoes, and Puddiing- leeve Gowns, and to hear Doctor 
Ginnipig ſqueak a learned Diſcourſe in the Theatre to 


prove That a Louſe is d nobler Creature than a Flea; I 
am come hither, but tis to ferret out a rambling Wife o mine, 
one othe giddy Multitude that gallop'd down this Eccle- 


*Blo. I hope, Mr. Deputy, you'l find her in good Hands 
at ſome ſpruce Doctor's neat, pretty Lodgings, or abed 


with ſome brisk, young Commoner at Maudlin Col- 


Dri. Perhaps, Sir, I may find her at Maudlin, or Lin- 


coln College, where the Devil fits perching on the top; 
but if any Oxford Spark pretends to corrupt my Wife, he 
had better affront a Tyger, or encounter a mad Bull. 
Bo. I think, indeed, the moſt. violent Lunatick is a 
Horn- mad Citizen; but why, Sir, ſhould you rail at Ox- 
Ford, till you know what Damge it has done you? Is it 


not the Fountain of Education, and Seat of Learning 2 - 


Dri. Yes, and tis the Fountain of ſtrong Beer, and the 
Seat of Tunbellies; then the Univerſity has ſuffer d the 
Players to come down among em to affront the London 

Grand Jury, who: have voted em Corrupters of Virtuous 
Prentices, and modeſt Chambermaids, and-order'd their 
wicked Bills to be tore down by the Religious Counter 
Officers. ——— Sir, I have no Opinion of Oxford Edu- 
cation, it breeds nothing but Rakes, and rank Tories; 
have a Son at Univerſity-learning, with pious Noncon in 


neither do I approve of your School Authors; 
Horace was a drunken Rogue, and Owd's Epiſtles are 


dowfi right Bawdy, therefore I had the Pilgrim's Progreſs. - 
turn d into Latin by a feotch Anabaptiſt for the uſe of 
mi Son Bob. 3 F 


Blo. 1 ſuppoſe then you intend to breed him an Anabap- 
tilt, when you give him ſo ſordid an Educatin. 
9 V% 8 


An Ag at Oxford. 


5 | 
Dri. Sir, Linterid to breed him by my own Example, 
ſcourge to publick Lewdnels.—{ 4/de.] The privately I Vary 
2 Wench my {elf, a Butler for Reformation, and a Member 
 othe Calves-head Club. 
Sms. And what fignifies your reforming Society? the 
noble Exploit of demoliſhing Aa poor Sunday Apple-ſtall, 


: ſetting the Beggars at work, that you may'nt be teazd 


to give em any thing, and your Committees for ſuppreſ- 

| ſing Baril mew Fair, where your politick Heads ake with 

thinking, thro' the Deficiency of a fund o'Brains. 

Diri. Tis falſe, Captain, we are no empty Fellows, the. : 

3 City s very much refin d Olate, has a Bank of Wit in better 
credit than the Bank o Mony, and affords Men of f abſtracted | 

Notions, and ſubſtantial clear Heads. 

Sma. That I verily believe. 

Blo. But how does your fund o'Wit appear, De puty, i in 

pretending to reform the World, when you cant govern your. 

own Wie: +: 

Dri. Why, you pert Coxcomb, d you that forung forth. 

but yeſterday pretend to prate to me, that was rhe Head of. 

a Faction in Oliver's Days? What! you are coming up too, to 


make a pretty Figure at the Play, talk luſcioufly to Madam 


in a Mask, brag the next Day you had a Maidenhead, and. 
the Day after take Phyick for't ! — Captain, I took you 


oy for my Friend, and didn't think you'd abuſe me thus; 


when you come to Town, you ll be arreſted for your Copper 
lace Suit, and want a hundred Guineas upon your ama 
Arrears, but I ſhall fail you. 
Sa. Not if I give you your conſcientious Int'reſt of thix · 
ty per Cent. ſnoud you refuſe me then, you d be excommu- 
nicatecl Pinner: Hall. —Nay, Deputy, we vont part 
with you; a Tool to play upon when a Man's Wittily 
diſpos d is as acceptable as à Flute, or. a Fiddle, when his 
Head's full of Crotchets, and Semi-quavers. —-— Oh ! here 
mes Mr. Lampoon, an affected carping Fellow, that de- 
grades other People becauſe he has notlüng in- himſelf, 
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8 8 A8 7 at Duval 


pretends to be very diverting, ridlcules . Body, and bs 


kick d by evry OY 


** 


Euter Lampoon. 


Lau. Well, this Act Medly wou'd make one die with their 8 
Latin Speeches, and Poppet Shews, the Turræ filins, and 
the dancing ot the Ropes, they ſhou deen put a falſe Hide 

upon one. o tho Senior Aldermen, al ſhew Him tor the 


- Ox. l 
Blo. Were you ef any College, sir? Ls 
Lam. College! I hate your odious Gowns like FY many 


Draggle tail Queſtmen, and your filthy ſquare Caps, that ſerve 

_ ouly to teach one to ſquint. An Oxford Garb! I'& ſooner 

_ wear a Suit trim'd with mettle Buttons, when ev'ry Fidler in 
Town has em: Then your Latin and Greek are more obſo- 
lete than your Forms and Habits, a Man ofFaſhon is 
thought very learned that knows half his own Mother Tongue, 
Phyficians diſapprove the laying too great a ſtreſs upon "The. 
Spirits, and ev'ry Gentleman's Head is {ufficiently charg d : 


with a modern Periwig. 


have: . 


La. 1, Sir, was firſt Page to a Counteſs, and Joarnt 
2 and Intrigueing from my Lady's Woman; then 


I had a Place at Court, where [ arriv'd to that perfection of 


mimicking ev'ry Body's Tone, Air and Gate, the Quality 
round about me wou'd drop down with laughing, till I was 


Sa. Pray, Mr. Lampoon, what Education might you 


turn d out for ridiculing People of Rank, which I thought 


as Honourable, as a witty Turræ filius here that's expell'd 
iverſity for fear of infecting the Men ane d my 


the 


ng, and prodigious Memory. 


Dri. Odear, you are a Critick, Ifind: Hav ney you a pocket 
' Glaſk too, like ſome O' your Brethren, that affect be ſhort- 
i ghted, add- peep up at evry- Woman wy 1 0 ee | 


if the wears OE own n Face. 


/ & 


N 2 ” * 4 4 1 4 
* | | | 
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Lam. WI. ba really, Sir,” ſince there's as great a Cheat in 
| Beauty a as in other ſaleable Commodities, we ought to be as 


careful in examining a ſeeming fine Woman, as in dealing 


with a Cheapſide Tradeſman. ——-You muſt know, Cap- 


tain, I am the perfect Paſquil of the Age; all the Satyrs, | 
 Epigrams and ridiculous Stories in Town are >fent to mez the 
Ladies worſhip me with more Awe and Trembling, than the 


Indians do the Devil; and I'm more teaz d by all the Scriblers 


© Note to turniſh em "itt new Characters, than your Bawds 
and Tallymen are e by the f. de Box Miles for TI Oo 


and Petticoats. 


Ble. i you continue to libel People at this rate, there 
may follow a ſevere Kick or a and that before you b 


leave Oxford, my Friend. 


Lam. A Kick, I'me one o'the Wits at Wat S, and a loft of 
a. Poet; that is, I pay Poets that. write for me, and there's 
ne'er a Wir 4 Us, but will Rand; a 2 at any time r ta- 


than late a- _ 


Ener Calf. 


Bh. Hal. my worthy Friend, Squire Culf of Eſer, what _ 


important Affair brings you ſo long A Journey? 


Cal. Why Faith, Charles, I was willing to ke one 


this Oxford Jubilee, but the T own's-{o' full I was forc'd to 


put my Horſe 2s into the College Library : And how do all 
our toping Friends, Doctor Paunch, Doctor Cod bead, and 


Doctor Beſcher, I'm come to be drunk with my old F ellow- 


, Collegiates, and to hear the Turræ filius, they ſay he de- 
ligns to be violently witty, and 1 love an Oxford Turre 


films better than Merry Andrew in Leiceſter Field. 
Blo. Indeed; Squire, Wit at Oxford, like true W 


that's an Enemy to the Univerſity. 
Cal. An Enemy to £ ford I w 


n 


Town, ought to be alu q becauſe cis ſearce; but here's one 


[3 why t zen he's an Enemy to 
Wit and Leamings and he that's an Enemy to Wit and 
| A) 1 3 ts . | \ 2 Learn- : 


you gain at Oxford? 


and you may name every Day 1'th' Buttery Book, 


ed 
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Learning is a Niſy, a Numſcull; 5 no better flak a 
Dutch Burgo-Maſter. - Don't all our great Men come 


from Oxford, our able Stateſmeu, amen, 
Ratcatchers, and Barriſters, both at Law and Equity? 


Dri. Why, pray Friend, , Nee might : 


Cal. I, Sir, was ſeven You a a "Gentleman Commoner here, 


Cormorant Calf of Ba-lial College Eſqʒ ſinteen pence bol d 


| Beet, eight pence Bacon, a penny halfpenny Bread, and a 


farthing Carrot: Then 1 learnt Latin, Greek, and Hebrew, . 


Geometry, Trigonometry, and the two famous liberal Sei- | 
ences, Whoring and Drunkeneſss. 


Ni. A Great Proficient truly, and what. proofs have you 
given ſince of your noble Education? 3 

. Why, Sir, Iam Lord o'th' Mannor at Rumford, and 1 
kecp a publick Table; I have had Lords and Ladies drunk 


at Ne Houſe, then mone of the Quorum Juſtices, Major Ge 
neral of the Eſex Militia, and dcſign to be ſet up for Member 


oth' Parliament, to ſhew. . bave the Wit o'th* whole 

County. _ wy 85 
Dri. And are you fit to appear in Office; . in this Saint- 

like Age, 2 notorious looſe Kaen and a ſcandal to Refor- 


mation DO. 


Cal. Why, who's, fitter to he em} ploy d, 3 he that 


ſupports the Trade o'th Nation? I eat great ſtore of Beef, 
that an Ox may bear a good price, wear Flannel Shirts to 


encourage the Woollen Manufacture, and make ev'ry Body 


drunk to promote the Duties upon Malt, Salt, Mum, Syder, 


Pipes and Perry. —— But who are you, pray, that rail at 
true 5 Toping, and the famous Univerſity of . 


Bu Why, Friend. Jan one . . n 


4 out OCommiſſion for a Debauch'd Magiſtrate, and put into 
the Black Liſt for a Pro 


„n Oppoſition. to frugal ths as the, Reform d 0 of 


otet of Gluttony, and Drunkenneſs, 
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Cel. Youre a parcel of Hypocrites and Latitudidarians, | 
and you make ſuch ſneaking Feaſts now i'the City, one's 
forc'd after Dinner to go to the Chop Houle in Charge Alley; 


and if you ever come into Eſex, I'll raiſe the Poſſe Comi- 


 tatus upon you, for a Diſturber of her Majeſty's Sots, and 

Have your Noſe ſplit to make you look like the Sign o'the 
Spread Eagle... ¶ Exeunt differently. 

Lam. Now may the four Winds conſpire. my eternal Diſ- 


5 order, if I didn't promiſe the Ladies a Viſit this Morning. 


Gentlemen you! be at the Play ? ? we all g0 this Ev'n- 
ing out o pure Religion. 
Imma. Religion? | 
Lam. Ay, Sir, for the Town of Oxford l bas oblig'd the | 
Players to give a Night towards rebuilding the Church 


| that fell down. (Eve, 


Blo. Theſe Fools give ſome Diverſion, tho they inter- 
rupt Buſineſs; but my dear Captain, how d'you intend to 
proſecute your Amour? 

 * Sma. Vil tell you, Charles; that Sex, you know, are but 
weak Logicians, and when a Woman's Intereſt ſupolants 
her Love, nothing but Demonſtration can convince her of 
her Error; therefore I wou'd carry on ſome Mock: intrigue, 
and ſet a Fop to court her, without one good Quality to 

recommend him, but his Money. I remember, laſt Year at 

Tunbridge, there came upon the Walks a parcel of fluttering 

Fop Jews, a fort of People that of late diſperſe themſelves 


in all publick Places, but of the moſt forbidding Aſpett 


Nature ever fram'd and yet theſe Beaus, thro Treats, Balls, 
and raffling away 4 world O Mony, were the Ladies only 
Favourites; ſuch a Fop I'd have perſonated, but, I ſup- 
poſe, tis difficult here to find a Fellow of ſo good a Front. 
Blo. You are deceiv'd, I'll produce you "A Fellow ſhall 
perſonate Jew, Turk or Infidel , he ſhall out-lie a City Pu- 
ritan, out-ſwear a Solicitor in Chancery, and out-face a 
Mzddleſex eb bank and that's an impudence ten degrees 
beyond the Devil. - here Chum. 
; — —— Enter 


= 


Ee =. EI EEE 
: 6 ; 


— on 


C 
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Enter Chum. 


OI Gentlemen, 1 wait your Motions. 
Sa. Well, Friend, and what Poſt are you in at Oxford? 
Ch. I, Sir, am a Gentleman-Serviter at Brazen-Noſe Col- 


lege; my Buſineſs i is to wait upon Gentlemen-Commoners, 
_ todreſs* em, pimp for em, clean their Shoes, and make their 
Exerciſes; and the difference, Sir, between us Serviters, 
and Gentlemen-Commoners is this, we are Men of Wit . 
and no Fortune, and hey are Men of Fortune and no 


Wir. 


Ota. Very contile; and pray, Sir, how d you Men 0 Wit 


propoſe to make your F. ortunes? 


Ch. As our Genius and the Fates direct us, Sir; we live 


precariouſly here till we're expell'd the College for having 
Stomachs beyond our ſhort Commons, and then foot it to 


Town, fraught with hungry Reſolution, fome Aflurance, 


and no Principles, the three eat Steps to modern Preter- 


ment. 
Sia. What think you othe Law? = 
Ch. Ay, Sir, coud one be Prentice to 2 Judge, and * 


made free of Law and Lazineſs; but to trudge 8 with 
a green Bag for three and four pence a Term, is worſe than 
a Penny-poſt Man; beſides the World's grown honeſt ſince 
People are afraid to truſt one another, and there's ſo little 
got by the Law now, I have known four eminent Ser- 


ants join three pence a piece for a Coach to eee, 5 
Blo. What ſay you to Phyſick, then? = 
Ch. Phyſick, Sir, O dear, Where s the Satisfaction of f 


ing an old Lady's bulſe, or- the Reputation of preſcribing o 
a young Lady $ Shock, and have forty Boys after one, there 
goes Door Puppy-dog. Then the Practice o Phyfick af- 

| tords a Man the worlt Speculation in the World; and if 
one happens to ſuffer a Cure under fix Months Illneſs, 
ones try d down for falſe Practice, and condemn'd to 


— 


I # 
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pound Rhubarb, ſpread Diacnlum, and cut furbulos Pa per 
or Boluſſes. 
Sa. But Poetry's a pleaſant Study. 
Ch. Cou'd a Man live without cating, but to take 4 Ga: 
dicdus Walk to Hampſtead, and a hungry Walk back agen, one 
had better ha' carry'd the Cookmaid's Trunk tor a joytul 
_ Sixpence, than to be two Years writing a Hay, and folli- 
cite three more to get it acted; and for preſent Suſtenance, l 
one's forc'd to ſcribble Dialogues be between Chari ing Croſs and 
Bom Steeple. Hymns to INE. Pillory, and Elegics upon Feoßhe 
that are hang d. 
Blo. What think you of Intrigueing, downright pimp- 
in 
ne. The moſt honourable Proteſſion in the W orld ; Thay C 
known a Pimp in France riſe to be Privy-Councellour. 5 
Blo. Since it hits your Genius, we'll employ you; 
of all the gay People that viſit this Place, have you not ob- 5 
ſerv d ſuch a thing as a Beau Jew? 
Chö. Sir, there's a Knot of em come down to the Act, and 
they have taken Lodgings at the Rang 8 Head Tavern, : 9 
_ ogle the pretty Barkeeper. 
Blo. Lucky enough; that Character you muſt aſſume z 
follow us for farther Inſtructions, and if you perform your 
Part well, we'll prefer you to the Play-houte, | Excunt. 
Ch. Moſk Heroically ſaid, Sir, I kiſs your g great Toe. 
A Beau Jew, that is, to be very tawdry, and very ill-bred, 


to hate ev'n the Nation we live in, and have a natural An- 


tipathy to one another, with a damn'd lewd look, and a 
| Walout Complexion. VVV ci _ Lake 


m4 Af at Oxford 
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8 C E 2 N E | Berynthias" Fe 


Enter Bery nthia and Arabella. 8 


- Aer: \EAR Arabella, Im extreamly glad to ſce you, 
5 but, methinks, this Journey is ſtrangely whimſi- 
wa” to leave your Family and not lay you were going. 
. 
Ber. Why didn't you tell your Husband , von bad a 
mind to come? „„ 
Ara. Becauſe I knew he wou'd'nt let me. 
Ber. And wou'd you come when you Knew be wou fur 5 
tet on? 
Ara. For that very reaſon. . 
Ber. Frank and eaſy; ſuppoſe now he ſhou'd think you 
mare, and break his Heart with Grief, 
Ara. That indeed wou'd cauſe both Our. deaths. 5 
Ber. How ſo? | 
Ara. "Twou'd break my Heart with "NY : 
Ber. The greateſt Pattern of Love nn and 
Obey 1 ever knew. Pray, how do you live e in 
_ Town? T 
| Ara. As moſt old Dons, and their young, Wives do; te 
ys I look like a painted Jezebel, I tell him he looks like a 
3 55 d Apple: He preaches up ſtaying at home, and keep- 
ing him Company; I cry, ſweet Husband, ——the Im 
morality, and looſe Condutt of running to Plays —fſenten- g 
tious Husband, and the indecency of inviting Fellows to 
Cards. Jealous Husband, til he breaks the Prentice's 
Head, for miggering behind the Counter, and then trots 
Vo : | to. 
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to the Tueſday Lecture in a oreat Paſſion: But abed we 
agree well enough, for we ne er touch one another, except 
when he Snores ſo loud, Im fore d to hunch him for not 
letting me ſleep. : 
Ber. If you vex him thus, how dyou get Pocket- money 
and fine Cloaths* 
Ara. Why, Im very caſy, and run very much in Debt, 


= tho 1 am at ſome difficulty 1 in ſupporting the Reputation 


of a City Gameſter. 

Ber. Is Gaming then a Faſhion | 1 ch. City > 
Ara. It ſhould be a Faſhion where the Mony 5 ſtirring; 

| hs talk of your Pall Mall Gaming Ladies, poor Souls, 
that double-dye their Gowns, where ſnhou d they have Mo- 
ny to Game? Y tis the City Ladies that rattle the Dice, your = 
deal about the Cards; we make nothing to loofe a hundred. 
Guineas at a ſitting, our Husbands get it again at 8 
when Stock riſes. 

Ber. But if Stock ſhou'd not it?: e 
Ara. Shou'd the Devil forſake his beſt ene the 

Bankrupt Commiſſioners muſt take em; but that's heal dtoo, 1 

tis but abſconding a Month to make an honourable Com- 

poſition of twelve Pence ith Pound, put on a freſh Look, 
new paint the Houſe, and begin the World again, —— 
But how ſtand matters in Oxfordſhire, Berynthia, a Lady of 
your Eſtate muſt have a Multitude of Lovers? 

Ber. You may rhember, Arabella, 1 had formerly an 
Amour with Captain Szeart, a Gentleman unexception'd im 
Perſon, Temper, and Eſtate, but the Captain drawn in, L 
gueſs by you City Ladies, has play'd away his Terra Firma, ” 
therefore I think it not Prudence to truſt him with mine s; 
but the chief reaſon, my Dear, is this, I am ſince enamour di 
with a young handſome Commoner here, ſure the compleat- 

eſt Structure of Mankind, fo. {pright!y an Air, fo ſweet an: 

Aſpect, and ſuch a modeſt glowing thro' his Checks.,. 

they'd tempt Minerva Coldneſs to a law ful Fire. 


Ara; AY; 
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Ara. Ay, ay, Ber) nthia, the Commoner muſt be the Man, 
there 5 the blew o'rh* *phagd; marry a Captain ! ſome modern 
Officer, I warrant, that bought his Commiſſion, and being 


kick'd ith' Army, comes home and beats his Wife; Tm 
for the brisk young Commaner, the witty Your Commo- 


ner, and evry young Commoncr. 
Ber. Fic, Arabella, how you talk! 


Ara. Well, this Oxford is a charming Place, to be bow d 
to by the grave old Doctors, and ogl'd by the freſn jolly 
''Þ 18 85 to have Latin-Odes made upon one, and fine An- 
thems lung to one i'th' College Chapel, then, to be fifty 


Miles from ones Husband! Marriage were a ' happy ſtate 
cou d one be always fifty Miles from ones Husband. 


Ber. But where's the Lady that came down with 


you? 


here preſently, 1 left her in her CR eating a Meſs of 


Leek Porridge. Well, that's a good Creature, he has no 
Fortune, and the Welch People are above getting a Liveli- 
hood, therefore! maintain her to gallop abroad with me in 


4 Mask, aſſiſt my Intrigues, and brazen em out to my 
| Husband; and the will upon a pinch invent for me the moſt 


plauſible Lies, and deliver em with the fineſt Aſſurance f 


Ara. Oh! my Welch Coen, Mrs. ap "hes. ſhe'll be 


1th' World; tis pity her Sex prov d-wreng, ſhe'd have I 


made an admirable Attorney. 


* 5 


Enter Servant. Rt 


Ker. Madam, Mr. L 


Ber. Dear Arabella, ſince I have not ſeen you ſo long, 


oblige me with a  littl Scandal. — 


Boe” 
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Enter Lampoon. 


Mr. Lampoon too, is excellent in raking the Town to bie- 
ces. 
Lam. Why really, ? Madam, the Gonfderation that Scan- 
| dal and Mimicry raiſe a Man more than true Merit, added 
to a little natural Spleen produces a world of Satyr, and 
nothing tickles me like ſtaring out o' Window four Hours 
together, to remark Folks that paſs by; I can tell you all 
forts of People by their Airs: One knows a Critick by a 
ſurly black Phiz, no Powder,a Noſe full o'Snuft, and a Tooth- 
pick ; a halt witted Fellow by a merry ſniggering Counte- - 
nance; and a Poet, or a Player, by talking to themſelves as 
they go along the Street: One knows a Manto- Woman by a 
good under Petticoat, and a ragged one pin d up; a Fidler 
= a ſtiff pragmarical Air, like the Head ofa Baſe Viol, trips it 
along fix to four time to Lambeth Wells, or e e Inn > 
heatre; and a French Taylor by a ſhort Coat and a long 
Spaniſh Wige, a mouſtrous dirty Stinkerk, poyſonable Ruf- 
fles, and no Shirt, a pair of Catſtick Legs that drawl half a 
Yard after him, and my Lady 8 Jump ty d up in a culgee 


Handkerchief. 
| Ara. For my part, I love the Play in a Mask. where 


one's entertain d with ſuch Variety of low Humour, more 
ridiculouſly diverting than a modern Comedy; firſt comes 
a nice City Merchant, a Creature made up of Beau and Bu- 
ſineſs, and dreſſes mightily tor Garaway's Coftce-Houle, 

and the Hamburgh Walk, offers me a proteſted Bill of Ex- 
change, and 1 it I prove a Maid, hol. tranſport me to 
the Eaft Indies, and marry me to a Luciferan black Prinee. 
hen comes a ſpruce Cheapſide Bub, as conſtant at 
the Play ev ry Saturday Night, as at the Barber s Shop; pre- 
ſents me with a delicate Pearmain. — By no Means, 
Sir, —Madam, I bought half a hundred; ; Whiſpers, Are 
yon engag d and lays, if Ill go with him to the Fo in 
IR | men 
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Amen Corner, there's the convenient'ſt Room, humming Li- 


quor, and the beſt cold Pork I ever eat. Next comes 


a Sca Monſter, as eager after a Wench as in chat! ing a French 
Paca- or, and fears nothing but a Fircſhip. ——— Crabfiſh 
eat me, Madam, lays he, it 1 have taſted freſh Meat this 
twelve month, and if you'll enquire for me at the Boatſwain 
at Wapping, 1 will ſo rowze thee, and {will thee with Rum 


Punch ; but comes another Tar out o breath, Zouns, Jo. 


the Wind's come about, and they skipt off like a couple of 
Eels. — And then comes a bluff Iriſ Captain with a 
tatter d red Coat, and a ſwinging black Bag to tie up 
his Periwig, and his foul Linen. D'sblood, I muſt 
ſee your Face. — — prithee, Fellow keep off, thou haſtn't 


Mony to. purchaſe it. Damn you, won't you truſt a 
Soldier, I'm a Gentleman, and a Captain of the Ir; Ra- 


parees, and the moment he was gone ! miſs d my Focket- 8 
Hankerchief. 


Lam. Then Im fond of Weſtminſter in Term time, to 


ſee Judge Faddle pad it thro the Hall with his Tail held 
up like my Lady Dutcheſs, follow'd by a ſwarm of Tipſtaves, 


Cryers, and ſhabb, Sollicitors, like ſtarv'd Hounds after an 


bold Hare; one woud think poor Puſs othe Law was to be 
' worried to death that moment. But to be in Court wou'd | 
make one die ; there's Serjeant Prim, Serjeant Silkworm, Ser- 


jeagt Drone, and Serjeant Suck- bottle; the firſt cuts you up 


2 Cauſe like a Capon, the reſt feed upon't , till they 


have eat up the Principal and Intereſt; and when the 


Attorneys have pick'd the Bones, the Plaintiff has the Equi- 5 
ty of the Carcaſs, 


Ara. But ſure nothing is ſo ae as a Drawing ROOm . 


Night, to ſee the Impertinents o'the Town buzzing about 
the Court, where they have no Buſineſs, to be laughd at 
by thoſe that have. —— Firſt, there's Beau Frightful, 
with a red Face and a flaxen Periwig, like a choice Ching 
Orange in a white Paper, ſhort and thick, like a Lady's 


Naben Dog, . waddles into the Drawing Room like a fat 
| Goole, 


5 


F 
Gooſe, and is truſs d up like a boil'd Rabbit: Then there's 
Beau Spider, ſo very tall, he was always thought too big 
| to go to School, and therefore bred'up in Ignorance ; tells 
yon a long Story how a Pimp, an Alderman, and a Pick- 
| pocket were thrown together in a Horſe-Pond, and goes 

cout in a Minuet Step: Then comes the fair Colonel Fret- 

timan, as effeminate as a Page at Court, and has a Regi- 
ment of more effeminate Captains, and Lieutcnafits, all as 
peaceful as the laſt Campaign; who, when they quarrel 
with their Men, cry, as L hop'd to be ſavd I'll cane you; 
and upon ev'ry Council of War fit and take Orders round 
a Tea Table. ——-- Next comes my Lord Starve-all, 
With a parcel of lean Skeleton Footmen, that looks like 
a German Beau with a fine Suit o'Cloaths, and a ſhabby 
Periwig: He's allow'd to be juſt evry thing by halves; 
half Dreſs d, and half Witted, half a Husband, and enjoyͤs 


half his Wife, and being but half Honeſt compounds 
with his Creditors for half Pay. —— And then crowd 
an infinite Shoal of Foreign Counts, that come from 
Terra Iucognita; who have neither Brains, Manners, nor 
Mony; are Princes here, and Pedlars in their own Country. 
Lam. For the Women; firſt comes my old Lady Lantern- 
Jaws, with her lean wither'd perpendicular Face, that 
moves Sympathetically like the Head and Stern of a Ship, 
and is afraid of ſtirring her Chin for fear of diſordering 
her Rump. Next, the devout Lady Picquet, ſo 
very religious, ſhe ſays Grace to Milk Coffee; that goes 
to Church ev'ry Week Day, and plays at Cards all Fun- 
day She has fold ev'n her Silver {pitting Pot, owes her 
| Joyner above a hundred Pounds for odd-Jobs, and ev'ry 
Birth Night is forc'd to fend tothe Play-houſe for Jewels 
Then comes the fine Mrs. Judy Skrew, who had been four 
Hours practiſing Airs ithe Glaſs, the Languiſhing Eye, 
the drop othe Lip; but when ſhe came to Court, for want 
ofa Lookinglaſs, ſhe ſquinted, made Mouths, and ſhew'd lo 
many frightful Faces the WOE NT TOY Room gave a Wen 
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Skream, and fancy d her in a Convulſion Pit. —-—And thei 
comes the fat Lady Cherryburr, who had ſuited her Cloaths 
to her Face, and is all over Scarlet; ſhe's Dutch built and 
Dutch bred, heats a Room like a Dutch Stove, and by her 
EE v_ Jo 'd take her for the Stadt Houſe at N A. 


Euer Bloom. 


i Blo. Save you, ſave you, Ladies © 
Her. [LAſide.] Mr. Bloom, oh my Heart! . 
1 Blo. [To dra] Madam, 1 welcome you to Oxford. 

5 LOfers to Salute her. 
4 No Killing, fivect young Gentleman. till you have 
14 got a Beard; a Kiſs from a ſmooth facd Boy, 1s like a cold 
SY Salute from one Lady to another 
= Blo. Egad, nothing pleaſes theſe Women like a thick 
.- Sun-burnt Skin, and a rough pair o Chops like a Hedge- 
| hog; Ile ſhave three times a Day, till I get a ſwinging. 
black Beard, and once a Month afterwards. But, Madam, 


I forgot to tell you, your: Husband s come down hither | in 
{earch of you. 


Ara. The Devil he is. 

Blo. I met him juſt now in the Phyſ ck Garden, 1 
Ara. O Impertinent! my Sea- Cole City Husband ! I ſhall. 
| be diſgrac'd for ever; now will the Univerſity be poyſond 

with the ſcent of Fleet Ditch, what woudI give to have 
him ſeverely Cudgel'd for his inſolence! 
Blo. Madam, ſhall I cut his Throat. 


Ara. Sir, to be acceſſary to his Death is of ill conſequence, | 
had you done ſuch a thing, and then told it me, — 


but to uſe him a. little OT: will be ſome ſort of Pu- 
niſhment.. 


de, Madam. rm dot. BST I et OR. cn 4 


. vou. 
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5 Enter Smart. 


LY Ladies, your gerte as a Gueſt, chis-publick Ad, 1 


intrude my ſelf, *. Ry” Once, Madam, I came as 5 


Lover. 


loſe your Eſtate thro' your own ill Conduct. but you are 


Ber. 3 think 3 you ha had the müste £1 88 


n een Bene Lalways kept open Houſe, for Hungry 15 l 


Men of Honour. 1 
Sa. Lis cruel, Madam, to upbraid one that loves 85 


Ara. Captain, avs you been at the Pay-Offc lately > We : 
: fi t down to Ombre. 


Sma. The Pay-Office! Zouns, Madam, you play damn'd 


high. [Afde.] Theſe City-Wives will ruine the Bank in 
time, they have gam d away all the Mony-Men in Lombard 


Street already.——— But, Ladies, I have News for you, 
there is ſuch a Beau come to Oxford, a taring Beau Jew, with | 
an Equipage that wou'd dazle your eyeſight, 
Ber. and Ara. A taring Beau Jem! Dear Captains let 5 be 5 
acquainted with him. 
Fu. [ 4ſede. | Ha! how a new Fop takes! 
Ara. But will he Game? 
Sus. Generouſly, Madam, like a younger Brother that 
ventures his whole Patrimony, is a Beau i'th' Box, or a 
Tar ith Fleet; he broke {1x Lands at the Groom Porter' 8 
laſt Week. 
Ara. That he might do, and not carry off G ix piſtoles — 
but ſweet Captain, bring him, and if I cull him for a hun- 
. dred Guineas at Picquet, you ſhall be my Bully and 90 > {gacks, 
tis alamode a Campaign. 
- Sma. [Afde.]., Confound her Clack, theſe Women are 
che curſed'ſt Sat yrs, I ſhall be banter d this Hour. —— Oh! 
Madam, the Deputy has been told where you are; I over- 
ook him coming in great haſt, and I hear him at the Door: 


1:2: 2 Ara. 
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Ara. At the Door, al!  [Aﬀe@®s a Swoor, 
Her. Bleſs me! ſhe faints, a Cas of cold Water 
there. 
| Ara. [ Recovering. ] No Water, no Water, | Berytlia 
have you any good Roſa Solis? 7 : 
Her. Follow me into my Cloſſet, and II. give you a 
dram of the beſt Roja Solis, the beſt Rufe, or the beſt POW 
Brandy. 
Ara, Then thou art the beſt of Women. 1 95 
[l Exeunt Ber. end "Ty 
e Three things are mortally terrible to a fine Lady ; j 
the Small Pox, the Devil, and her Husband! Mr. 
5 Lampoon, what ſay you to a Flask at the King's Head 2 
Lam. No, Sir, IIl in, and take A dram with the Ladies. 
Exit. 
BI. Nay, if you're for hard drinking, fare you well 


| Buter Calf. 


My Eſſex Friend again, whither fo faſt, Squire? 5 
Cal. Im going, Charles, firſt to viſit my Miſtreſs, and 
then to meet ſome honeſt Fellows of All- Sn College, 
who reſolve to be ſtaggeringly drunk in oppoſition to {illy's 1 
Grammar, that ſays Hontos a Noun Subſtantive. 
__ Sma. But what Lady, Squire, is ſo bappy to be Miſtreſs 
of your Aﬀections. 
Cal. Why , Berynthia, the Lady of this Houſe, the has a 
pretty Eſtate in Eſſex joyns to mine, and [ having occaſion 
to enlarge my Park tive hundred Acres, deſi gn to marry 
1 her. | 7 
Suna. You chuſe a Wite then for Conveniency, and not ; 
Beauty. 1 
Cal. Why, Hove Beauty too, and the beautifull'ſt Creature = 
upon Earth, is my Hunting Mare; tho what ſignifies Beau- 
ty to us Country Sparks? when-a Man comes home lovingly 
drunk at 5 a Clock "rely Teng 5. wy Grandmo- 


5 rs 
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chers as | good. a Bedfellow as the beſt, 5 e 


What care I what care 1, 
F is but a Woman, what cure J. 


Blo. ut © Tm afraid, Squire, . you 1 . your Miſtreſs, we 


hear there's a fine Jew come down to court her with Reſo- | 


lution and a hundred thouſand Pounds. 


Cal. A Few marry my Miſtreſs! Hatchets, Knives, Blun- 


8 derbuſſes and Bagp1Pes, III 2 the Bog. 
Sma. Come, Squire, you ſhall take a Bottle with us. 


Cal. Sir, vil 5 to my Miſtreſs, and if ſhe offers to mar- 


ry a nine- ey d Few beſore Squire Calf of Eſer — 


Sma. What then? 


Cal. Why, ſhe's no Judge of Parts and Merit, and knows. 
not the difference between a tender coup d Chicken, and a 


| tous h Barn-door Fowl. - [Exit. 


4. Does that - Fool court her 55 chat vile Pre- 
| tenders will ſome Women bear to fill a flatt' ring Train,—- 
Zy this time, Charles, our Beau's equipt, we'll laugh a lit- 


tle at his figure, and then carry him to the Ladies. 
Blo. I promis d Arabella to plague her Husband for co- 
ming down after her; a ſudden fancy ſeizes me, III per. 
form that, and meet 5er here in belf an Hour. 


¶Exeunt An, 


Driver ard Mrs. a p Shinken meeting 


Dri. Madam 45 Shin ler, your moſt humble n 
h. Mr. Deputy Driver, your very humble Servant. 


Dri. Pray, Madam, can you help me to the light of a: 
certain Lady,” a Wife o'mine, who I'm inform'd is in the 


Houſe. 
3 Lady as your Wife may be in this Houſe, 
but I can't promiſe you a c 

meu: in amid better Comp oy. 


and Im afraid. wou'd 
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look a little Squeamiſh on any thing ſo dirty as her Huſ⸗ 


Dri. But ſare, Madam, 1 may command my own Wit, 


when I have occafl jon for her: 


$h. Not when her Occafions lie more to other people; be- | 


fades, Mr. Deputy, you are ſtricken in Years, and what Be. 
caſion can you have for your Wife? _ 


Dri. Pray, Madam, don't fleer, and pat on Four Welch | 


Airs at me; I ſay, I will ſee her. 


Oh. Welch Airs! why can you Rival Welch Breeding, 


who have neither Parentage, nor Principles? a Foundling, 


plodding Citt, that cheats ev'ry Body to get an Eſtate, and : 


has Nobody to leave it to, and then builds Hoſpitals 
| have your Statue erected in Braſs; and when you die for 
want of a Coat of Arms, you ſend to the Heranld's Office 

for a Fool's, Head and a pair of Horns; and "Jo you mult. 
light People of Pedigrees! _ 


Dri. [ Aſide.] Now her Blood's up, 


eighteen penny Diſh, to paint a modeſt bluſh over your na- 


tural Aſſutance ; then you have liv'd at my Houſe three 


Years; I have had nothing but your Pedigree for your 


Board, and that's worſe Payment than the '{riþ Debentures, 


and yet you value your ſelf upon your Welch Extraction, : 


and ſtand more vo your Privileg ges than the "Scotch | 
5 Parliament. 


$6. But tis a f ign you tick Citts Jove: great Evtrattion. 


when you take ety Pains to marry your Daughters to Qua- 
lity. 


Dri. And tis a ſign Quality 3 is very much Crack « when 


tis fore d to trackle to City Fortune —— pox o your lazy 
Honour, ad | beggarly — 7 I'd hav' OP of Rank 


ſtudy - 


OE 


a what lives 5 
your Pedigree ſignifie? will it buy you two new Smocks, 
when you have rubd out your two old ones? will your pe- 
Aigree get you a Husband to maintain em all? for he that 
marries into a Welch Family, has more Beggars to keep than 
Il bite Chapel Pariſh; nay it worrt ſo much as buy you an 
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: ſtady Profeſſions, your Welch Gentility level their high 
Mountains, and the the French Refugees go help their Bre- 
thren the Cevernois, —— but dont FOE: With me, Madam 
politively, I-will {ce my Wife. [3 
/. Poſitively, you ſhan't ſce her. 
Dri. Nay then I'll force my way. 
Sh. And what's your Force, 1 wonder. C puſh 'es bin down. ] 
poor Mr. Deputy Limberham. ¶ Runs out and ſouts the Door. 
Dri. Damn her, a Welch Runt, tho 'twas nt her Strengel 
beat me down, ſo much as her Garlick Breath; but I'll get 
my Lord Chief Juſtice's Warrant that goes all over England, 
and have the Houſe ſearch d immediately. 


Enter Bloom with two Oxferd Beadler. 


1 _ Bli. Mr. Deputy, the Vice Chancellor commends himſelf 
2 W you, congratulates your Arrival at Oxford, and by us, 
| deſires to create you a Doctor of Civil Law. 5 
Dri. A Doctor of Civil Law! Sir, Im a Haberdaſher, 
and never ſtudy d Law i my Life... - 
Blo. That's nothing, Sir, ſhoutd none be allow d their De- 
grees but what underſtand their Profeſſion, what a ſlur 
twould be upon ſome Colleges that have been ſeven Years . 
drinking themſelves to a Doctor's Bulk, and are noted for 
| ſhallow Students, and ſcanty Libraries; but Cellars with 
pil'd Hogſheads of an infinite Capacity : >. beſides, Sir, tis 
cuſtomary here to. make all rangers of rank Honorary 
Doctors. - 
Dri. Sir, J am. unworthy of this great Diſtinction, and 
_ whenever his Holineſs the Vice Chancellor condeſcends to. vi- 
- fit London, III preſent him with. his Freedom i in the Haber- 
daſhers Com any. 
Blo. [To the Beadles.] Pray, Gentlemen, proceed i in your” 
Ceremony of Pronouncing this worthy Perſon, firſt a grand: 
ane and then a Doctor of Civil Law. 
[The Beadles both together bie him a Box on each Ear. 
Dr.. 


* 
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. ET e 
Bo. That Blow, Sir, on Each Ear, is to give Notice to 


Jom Head, that your Brains are going to be refin'd, 


Dri. Your humble Servant, Sir, —— [ Afde.} a damn'd 


uncivil way of conferring this Civil Law upon a Man. 


[The Headles give him a ' Blow on the Back with Stiel. 
Dri, Sin! 


Blo. That Strappado, ir, is to inform your Body, you 


are leaving off the floventy City Garb, and * on * Y 


more decent Habit of a Doctor. 


Dri. [ Aſide.] A pox O your information. 


Blo. [Pulls him by the Noſe.) And that e the Noſe 


is to bring a Colour i' your Checks; for a Doctor without 


a ted Face, wou'd look as ay Ina as an Alderman 


without a Braſs Chain. — Now, Sir, Jo are a Grand 


Compounder. 


Dri. | Af 4 A Plague ed you all. £ 
Blo. The other. part of the Ceremony is b 'E firſt you 8 


are to be toſs'd in a Blanket, for the crabbed Notions of 
the Law are not to be ſtudy'd, bat jumbl'd info a Man: 
and then you are to be thrown into a Horſe-pond, where 


your Head clear d for more ſublime Conceptions, and vou * : 
come out, 


your dirty Thoughts of Stock-jobbing will be waſh d away, 


a Doctor of Civil Law. 
Dri. The Devil take your ſblinFConcepfiors ; and 


your damn'd Civil Law, wou'd I were at London agen at f 


| . Committee of common Council Men. 


[Rams out and ve Beadles after hir. 
Blo. Thus ev'ry Drone, that marries a young Wite, 
Grows jealous, follows het, and plagues her Lite, 
May fret, and foam, but ſearches her in vain, 
Thus he's receiv d, and cudgelFd back again. 


N 5 
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5 Bloom and Arabella meeting. 


1 Mb, 1 met your Husband, and with a little genteel, . 
8 Boxing, Drubbing, and pulling * the obs, have 
made him free o the Univerſity. 
Ara. You have oblig d me infinitely. TE 
Blo. But the Reward, the Reward, Madam. wt 5 
Ara. Reward, Sir! are your Services Mercenary? muſt 
you be paid for em, like a Scoundrel that writes Hackney 
at the fix Clerks Office. EE 
BlIo. Love, love, Madam, is the Ravard! ak; | poſitively 55 
have dy d for you above this half Hour. „ 55 
Ara. Your Pallion's of a long ſtanding, I think you re 
fall u away upon't. [Afde.] Poor ſlender Creature CO. 
muſt eat Nies and ſtrong Broath. 1 
Blo. No, Madam, I wou d drink Nectar from choſe dear, 1 
dear Eyes ; but won't you grant me the Favour? 
Are [46 7de.] So warm, twere a good deed to try hat 
Metal theſe e Oxford Sparks are made of. Sir, Im a mow 
« ried Woman. . 
Bl. You'll know the Buſineſs the better. 5 


"ME Ara. What Buſt 2558 
"Lew. Pray forbe r, cho 1 am a Citizen 8 Wife, Im Vir- 1 


tuous. 3 
Blo. Why fo:are- all the Waren oQuaſit ty; well be. 
. bak” virtuous, that is, we'll be ſecret, and the World ſhall 
nee know the contrary; I ne're. attempted Love yet, 
and I think the firſt Spark ofire a young Fellow has is to 
Cuckold an old Citt; my dear ming Ange, let t me ſtifle 
thee with Kiſles. et 


_—_— . 


*s 
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Axa. Lord, Lord, the Boy 5 betwat! d, I chink, And yet 
. he Kiſſes manfully. : | LY de.) 


_ Blo. Sweet Soul! lets retire a moment. 

Arg. I'll die firſt. 

Blo. With Pleaſure, Madam, I deſi 19n you ſhalt. 

=... But wou d you make a Monſter, a Devil omy Huſ- 
5 band. Bk 

= 3 ls. No, Madam, de make a Saint of him, and have 


5 him go to Heav'n. 


Ara. LAſide.] 1 ſwear, a brick young below; a very | 
brisk young Fellow, one wou a n t ha thought it, Tiſh he - 
don't fall off 
lo. One moment into that Cloſet, if it be but to read the 
Practice o TW... 
Ara. [Ade] I vow I've a good minds but Virtue - — 
the Devil, Ine re was fo put tot imy Life. 9 oo 


Enter Berinthia. [They fart from one another, 


Bo. How d'you find your ſelf, Madam? : FEA 
Ara. Much better, Sir. N 

Ber. You are ina heat, Keie = 8 
Aa. Ay, my Dear; a Peach ſtone ſtuck i my Throat; if 
Mr. Bloom hadn't hit me a * Blow on the Back, I had. 
been choackd. 
Ber. LAſide.] So quick at a lie! but Jealouſy" 8 as ick. 
: ſighted. 5 
Blo. Ladies, ſhall I wait on you to my Lodgings, Cap- 
tain S-2art has promis d to bring the Jem thither, and I have _ 
5 = fome Performers to Be us an \ Entertainment. ET: 

0 er, to lead Ber. 

Ber. Sir, che Lady. ee 

Ara. After you, Berintbiax. We e 
Ber. Madam, you're the greateſt stranger 5 
Ara. Nay, Madary it * command me. 


| \ 


A 
* 
. % 
2 
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Wo niture a little.— 


e - 9 


Ber. To gratify your own Inclinations. 
Ara. Sir, your Hand UA 4e.] I find Bergethia s a ſenſitive 


Plant. " 5 Fidgels out. 
Ber. This, T1 never forgive her, to deprive me of my 


Love, when [ had made her confident of the Amour. ==To 


ſteal one's Pray'r Book were pardonable, nay ev'n the Cloths L 


off ones Back; but to take away one's Handſome Fellow! 


How ſhall ber reveng'd? Oh! when we return hither from Mr. . 
Bloom Lodgings, III ſlily introduce her Husband, that will 

be worſe than Hell to her; but {till Il carry it like the 
Court Ladies, that viſit the City Ladies with ſuch endearing 


F 1 and fical away half their China. 


8 E N E changes fo Bloom' 5 Lodging. 


Enter Chum ridicaoaſy dreſs d, and Smart meeting. 


CIP The Gay, the Gallant Mr. Shimes ! [Conplementing, 
5. Captain Smart, I meet your Condeſcention. 


Sa. Why, thou com ſt like the Sun to dazle our Eyes; 3 "MW 
Jew! one othe Tribe od. Thy Ap en does em too 

lets view thy Gar- 
A Beau; thou art an Opera; the Ladies 


great an Honour; prithee walk, 


will fall down before ee. -- 
Cb. Has the Taylor done my Shapes Joltice? _ 


Sma. Fo a nicety, he has 1 2 d Wan the greateſt 


Mathematician oth Age. 


Cb. And you really think me 2 very pretty Fellow? bat 
am I well perfum d? will the Ladies ſmell me out? has the 


Pulvil taken off my ſcent of Bread and Butter? 


* 
- 


$*:a. Miraculoully, you're N thing, a perfect Courticr. 755 
Ch, Were Jas much in debt. Now 9 1 meet Fi 


any of (our paltry Serviters 
Summa. Serviters | ——— Wretched scoundrels. * 


Cb. Ay, ſorry Dogs. ee 
nua. Tou are a Man oigure, the only e Spank in 
mp EO 
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Ch. Why av, there's nothing like the force of Imagina- 


tion; every. Pititul Actor, you know, has all the Pride of 2 
þ Hiro, atteuded be his imaginary Slaves, tho' atterwards, 
| he's follow'd by io many Baylifls to the Spunging Houle. 


Sma. Oh! now for the firſt Tryal o your Skill ; young 
Bloom and I have diverted our ſelves in telling Squire Calf 
you addreſs his Miſtreſs; the Deputy, that you oblige his 
Wife; and Mr. Lampoon, that you have juſtl'd him Out o* 
the Chit Chat Club, and here they come open Mouth'd up- 
on you: Carry the matter boldly; put on an Air 0 Quality, | 


be very ſhy, and very apprelienſive. 


Ch. Sir, I will be as apprehenſive of e every Body that 
ſhines leſs than my ſelf, as a nice Side-Box Beau is of a 


| dirty Door-keeper, that comes to ask him for Mon- 


S124. And be ſure you brag well; brag like a French Be 


neral that does nothing elſe; ſay 1 you have ſuch an Eſtate 


that your Father got by Uſary and Extortion; a cheating 85 


Sire is no Reflexion upon the Son; FOO us appear SY, 
and unſuſpetted. 


Ck. True! and Faith I commend the Jews for being 6 


Rnaves, ſince all the World think em ſo. 


Szzg, I'Il retire and laugh in ſecret, like a Poet that ſneaks 
by intoa Corner to ſee his own. . Fs [Exit 


| Enter Calf, Driver and Lampoon: 


Cal. Why Jew, Jaw, what Authority have you to Court : 


my Miſtreſs? 
Ch. Your Miſtrefs, he, Be. 8 


Cal. He, he, well, and he, has I can make a Fool's Face 
as well as. Nate — A. parcel of ugly Jews, you go to 


Epſom and Richmond, amd fright away half the Lodges; | 


where you buy up all the Shoulders o Mutton, and won't. 


eat the Legs: Icod, I'de have an Act o Parliament to make 


you eat Legs of Mutton as well as Shoulders. 


Lu. Then you won't touch, Nes Fleſh, but you're * 
Devil at. Whore's Vs . . Di. 


* 2 2 
"= ns ay - 
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Dri. Ay, and they ſay, you make Fr icatues of Chriſtian 
Children; moreover you a'nt ſuffer'd to have a tout &f 
Land i the KngJom- 
Cb. And what Jem wou'd buy a foot of Land, that bas 
the Conſcience to make Cent per Cent. of his Mony; dont 
degrade our Sea, the Jews o late are the topping; Ut Peo- 
Ee ple about Town; there's Beau Rab ſhecai, Beau ! rraſhite and 
I., make as good. a Figure, and Foo! away as. much Mony as 
ere a Lord in the Nation. 
Lam. Yes, you come to the Play, aud there talk 55 
lewdly, you force a ſeeming blaſh upon the very Orauge- 
Women; then you get into the Box among us handſome 
Beaus, —--—egad | had like to ha beca pick'd up ** A Joy 
rother Day. LL. 
Cal. But what have you to do with my Miſtreſs : „ 
Ch. Sir, III have to do with what Lady 1 pleaſe, lim 
worth a hundred thouſand Pounds that old Icabod, my Fa- 
ther left me, and Fll marry a Chriſtian Lady, ſet up a 
Coach and ſix Chriſtian Horſes, and as many Proteſtant . 
: Footmen. 3 | 
ald. And I, Sir, hone two thouſand a | Yeo at Colcheſter, 
and am ador d above a midnight High-Conſtable; I gave 
forty Buckets to the Church, and my Picture to the Town 
Hall; I make a ſwinging Bonfire evr'y Gunpowder Treaſon 
: Night, and the Rabble drink my Worſhip's health; and. if 
you offer, Jem, to marry my Miſtreſs, Juſtice Bullock and! J 
will iſſue out our joint Warrant, to force you into the Hund- , | 
 dreds of Eſſex; where you ſhall be poyſon d with Foggs, | 
Agnes and damn d fulſome Air, that you may go to the De- 
vil and be ſmoa'k for hung Beef. nl 
Dri. And harkee, Jew, conſider I'm one oh Grand Jury | 1 
and a rigid Presbytcrian , conſequently dama'd' malicious | 
and can hang thee right or wrong; and if thou dar'it | 
jingle thy profane Aaron's Bells with Arabella my. Wife, Iwill i 
ſend to Ireland for a Cargoe of Evidences to: convict thee 
of High- -Treafon, Have thy Quarters ſet up on en for 
A terron 
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a terror to Cuckold-m akers and a defence of the Aidenen. 
Deputies, and Common Cuſtard-Eaters of che * O Lon. 


don. DE FExi. 
Lam. And d'you intend, Fellow , to Mur my Preroga- 


tive of Scandal, 90 banding about the Ladies? will that 


odious tawny Phiz ſtand in competition with my Airs? 


Ch, Sir, while 1 have Mony to be extravagant, the La- 
dies will prefer my Airs; I deſign to treat em, play with 
em, ſhatter about my Guineas like Barley Corns among 


the Fowl, and ingroſs the whole Sex. 


Hir. 
Cb. Draw, fol can, let's ſee you « draw. 
Law: And let's ſee you draw. 

C. There, Fm half out, Sir. 
Lam. And I'm half ont. 
Cb. Why then draw. 


Lam. Til draw no more than you, fe. ; pe- "Y 


Ch. And I no more than you, Sir. 3 1p. 
Lam. But if I meet you among the Ladies - — 
Ch. What en? * 


Lam. Tiifie I will draw. 3 5 eee e 


©, And ſo will I; and if I meet you i. Street —— Wt 


Lam. What then: x | 
Ch. I have a 8 28 FIR 48 e 
Lam. And I have a Footman as ſtout as yours. 


Ch. Why then we'll keep our ſelves i in 2 whole Skin, and 


the Footmen ſnall box it out. — — Brawny come down. 
One from i he upper Gallery, yes, Sir. 

Lam. And Ralph, come you down. 

Another from the Gallery, I come, Sir, [Exennt difrremty, 

8 „matt Fire Chum in * 5 whe 
Sree. Cowardly Raſcal. = 5 . 


oh "Ch. Na, good Captain, how cou'd you think an Oxi 


Serviter ſhow d underſtand a Sword; our way of quarr el 
ing is to call Son of : 2 Whore, ad throw Dictionaries at 


Lam. You will engroly the Ladies! why then draw, 5 


. — 
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one another's Heads; when Im out © danger, ſee how bold. 
IIIl be; but duelling i is a curſed thing, the French | King wont | 
ſuffer 1 it in his Dominions. 
S jura. Well, here come the Ladies, now. frrive to exert 
Four felt. "= PTY 4 


Enter Room; Berynthia and. Arabella 2 Arm 2 


Arm. 35 


Bla; Mr. Shimei, to ſhe: you flere? Sir, ſtrikes me c pecch- 
leſs for want of a e ſuitable to fo great a 


f favour. 


Cb. Sir, I Gondur you in the Rune the Poſitive, and a 
the Superlative ns oy which is as much as tO lay, oct. 5 


1 en, Endotold © 


Blo. [Aſide to Ch.] Confound your Greek Phraſe, what 5 


| Beau talks at that rate, you Coxcomb 2 
Ch: Ladics, I admire your Perſonages. 


When Blakthes wile tha, they ſhine more bright, 
Aud lite o Stars, ſet off + each other” 1 bt. 


Ha. Oh! that's pretty, 1d have Pedple O Rank converſo | 
nin Rhyme, and leave Proſe to the inferiour ſort. 
Ber. Pray, Sir, how long has the Univerſity been happy 


| in your good Company? 


Cb. Madam, I arrivd late laſt Night, and left my: ſump- 
ter- Horſe at ſome diſtance, like a General that's follow'd by. 


his Bag and Baggage; for I have laid out five hundred 


Pounds in Clothes, "and deſign to appear evry Day new, 


and with x different Luſtre. 


Ara. Oh variety, variety! 1 hate the Repetition of Clothes; 8 
like my Lady Single: ſuit, that made her a rich Atlas, and 


: wore it ſix Years together. 8 3 
© Ch. Are you | for og Snuff, Ladies? N 
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Ara. [Takes Jome.] Oh ſtinking , „Bread aud Checks 
ſnuff! | 
Ch. Madam, I beg your pardon, dis what the Jews take, 
but learry Geet Snuff for the Ladies. ems another Box. i 
Ara. That's very obliging . ponies A N ne Box 
too. ” 
Ce. At your Service, Madam. 
Ara. Infinitely oblig A 
vate bor it and pnts it in ber Pocket. 
Ber. [Afde] How can Women beg 5 "i He might have 
had the Manners tho', to ha offer'd i 5 
Ara. Well, I always had a value for the Jews, eſpecially 8 
the Jem Ladies, they are ſo civil, and have the beſt Sweet- 
meats. I have borrow'd Mony of em and ner paid em, 
and yet they have been wonderfully civil; then they are the - 
gentecleſt Creatures, and come neareſt he French of any 
People, eſpecially in their Complexion. 5 
(Cb. Nay, Madam, the Ladies of Dukes Place, are the En- 
vy of Algate Pariſh; there's my Siſter Ruth, is admir'd for 
an Air o Nea with her Head awry, ber Hair frowz d 
and one Petticoat longer than t other, except it be my La- 
dy Slattern Mobb. it, whoſe Peticoats drop off, ne er any 1 
thing beyond her 
"is. [46 de.] The Rogue whims it rarely. in” 
Ber. But pray, Sir, what is the Marriage Ceremony 
among the Jews. _ 5 


C. Ade] Macriage um! which is as much as to ſay 
F ab! thou dear Creature. — 


is a perfect Smithfield Bargain, when the old Folks have 


- Why, Madam, our Marriage - 


adjuſted the point, the young ones are oblig'd to break a 


Pipkin; and as we ne er conſult one another, we nee — 


1 for ane another. 


Ara. Oh! that e . 
„ Floutiſh. 7 
Bl. Ladies; the Muſick. | __ -£05 ft 


fk 2 A DANCE. 
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a DANCE. 


6. Extravagantly fine indeed, this Pancing elevates us 

to a ſtrange degree; our Senſes and their Feet keep mutual 
time, and when you come to Town, Ladies, Ill preſent 
you with 2 Jewiſh Conſort of Tongs, Dulcimers, and 


Catcalls. 


Ara. LA de to er.! Wal, Im mightily . taken with 


him, 
Ber. He's wretched homely, my Dear. 


Ara. That's nothing, my Dear, the Jews are rich, and 

there's no harm in winning fifty Guineas of a homely Fel- 

low: I hate your fair viſiting Fops, that have no more 

Manners than to win the Ladies Mony; and your Temple 
Beaus, fo low i'th' Pocket, they go to the Alehouſe evry 
Night , 7 and cry the Wine's fo bad, they an't able to 

_ drink it. 

Ber. Mr. Bloom, you have often promise to read me { 


” Play. 


2 whenever you command me, Madam, 
Ber. This Afternoon then 

Blo. Madam, I'Il wait on you. 
Ara. [To Ch.) D'you love Picquet, Sir! ? 

Ch, Entirely, Madam. 5 

Ara. We'll divert our ſelves that way. 5 

Ber. Nay, Arabella, you ſhan't ingroſs the Gentleman to 
your ſelf, we three'll go to Ombre. 


Ch. Ladies, I divide my ſelf betwixt you, my Perſon, my 
Fortune are at your diſpoſal, we'll fit down to Ombre, : 
Picquet, Wisk, and Swabbers; or, One and Thirty Bone- 

- M004 166: [Leads em both out. 
Bio. Who but 2 Bookiſh Aſs at the Univerſity, wou'd 

cram his inſide and neglect his out, when he may be thus 

favour'd by the Ladies. -Well, — has the 


matter a ACA Alpect: * 


F  Sma, IMs 
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Sud. Yes, if that forward City Wife don't ſpoit all, her 
old Husband keeps her fo dami'd hungry, While 


Berynthia's engag d with you, 1 [hall 3 time to * ne 


Serviter farther hints. 


Ra Go on, and may the Cheat fucceſifil prove, 


Make the Oe" _ and the Swain bl W 4 wi Love. 


ACT W. SCENE uU. 


Bloom witha Play-Book, and Berymbia meeting. 


A DAM, 1 have brought you one 0 th beſt Co- 
medies extant. 
Bo: Pray be ſeated. But why a Comedy? me- 
thinks a Tragedy's more engaging z the ſoft Expreſſions , 
and tender Love Scenes! 
Blo. Ay, Madam, but o'my: mind, Life's Tragedy; Im. 
for a Play that diverts me. 
Ber. Have you found it ſo Tragical, Sir, you have been 
croſs d in Love, 1 ſuppoſe? 
Blo. Yes, Madam, for want of Mony, when come to 
my Eſtate, I ſhall ſucceed better. - Hem, Ad the firſt, 


Tag 4 e Houſe. Enter yn the Gardiner and Rachel 
the Dairy Maid. 


Ber. 2 ch, hang the play. [Snatches 2, a Gee it away: 
+, Bit. the Poet were here, Madam, egad he'd maul your 
Reputation. ob 

Ber. I wou d ask you a Queſtion, sir; What notion have = 
you X Lovs 8 | — 


1 


Blo. | Ce 


f 
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Bhs. [4fde} Love! Love! what the Devil wou'd you be 
at Truly, Madam, I ne're much mus d on t, tis a [Study 


as impertinent as Star-gazing. 


Ber. But have you not been touch' d the leaſt with 


Love? 


Blo. Touch'd with Love!— Madam, tis but two Years = 


8 ſince J was whipt at Eaton School. 


off her Child's Coat, and put on a Husband. 


Ber. But tell me, Sir, was you ne'er ſtruck with a ſur- — 


. prizing Beauty, that left an Awe and Tranſport on your 
Mind, whoſe Preſence you till courted, mourn'd her Ab- 
ſence, and cou'd have left the World for her dear Sake? 


Blo. [Ajide.] Hum! left rhe World for her dear Sake! 
how damnable theſe Women rate themſelves > — . W. hy 
really, Madam, I ner found my felt ſubject to Convulſi- 
ons: but why this to me? have You cer felt ſuch ſtrange 
5 ſurprizing Rapture? 8 
Ber. Believe me, Youth, I have, and feel 'em now z your 5 
caſy Looks; genteel Behaviour, your ſober Life and Con- 
verſation have won my Heart; and out of Pity to your 5 


' Youth and Modeſty, I urge the Suit. 


Blo. Madam, I came to read you a Play; am ſorry to 
find you in the Spleen, and will wait on you lome other 
| time. Ries. 
Her. Is Love Þ frightful then? You muſt not go. [Holds hire : 
Blo. Nay, good Madam, I'm but a young Student in Ma- 
tthematicks, and am not yet arriv'd to Woman Kind, I'll 
ſend my Tutor tyou, [Afide.] An old College Sinner that 


has debauch'd half the Wenches in Oxford. 


Her. Why ſo coy, young Gentleman? I court you nct 
with any vile intent: My Fortune equals yours; my 
Perſon too is lik d, my Love is honourable, and if you 
Hy to Greenland, III pert] ue, ¶ Round the Room and _= after Fg 5 
| F-3- Blo. But. 


— - 
— — — 


——— — 


— * — 
>< . _ _ 


Ber. Thats nothing, N ne marry now extreamly 


Bla. Women eſpecially, pert Miſs makes nothing Sv leave . 


— — 
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Blo. But, Madam, Madam, conſider, Madam, Im but 
Seventeen next Alhallontide : 5 and you wou ant gather a Marr 
before he's Ripe. | 
Her. I wonnot preſs you farther ; 2 final Requeſt, and 1 
have done, let me look on you, Sir, "[ Declines his Head. ] So 
very modeſt, pray return my look, | They look ſteadfuſily on 
each other.] Thus let us fix our Eyes, and trom a mutual Gaze 
imbibe a mutual Bliſs. : 
Blo. [Starts.] The Dart has ſtruck, and you have caught 
5 my Soul; oh! take me t'you, fix my wandring Heart, circle 


me with thoſe melting, ſnowy Arms, and nouriſh me with 
Beauty, and with Love. 


Ber. With equal Tenderneſs 1 meet your Paſſion, and oh! ; 


ri cheriſh it with ſofteſt Care. 

Blo. How eagerly my Heart receives the Wound ; and 
hugs it's welcome Gueſt! yes, I am touch'd indeed, and 
I cou'd leave the World for ſo much Oy: — gone; ; 
baſe cruel Thought. 


Ber. What cruel Thought > OE 
 Blo. Twas, if I ſhou'd relapſe, and joſe n my Haeppinetk. 
Her. Nay, then III lock you falt, without there. 


Enter 2 fat Parſon. - 


Bio. [Hringe from ber] Ha! what Form is that, that : 
Awful Matrimonial Form. 


Ber. Tis Doctor Donble-chin, a pious good Man, that. 


neer did greater harm than taking a little too long, or N 
breaking a Cork Skrew. 


Blo. Awake my Senſes from this Lethargy of Love, and - 


let me be a Man agen. Doctor, your bumble Servant, — 


Madam, a thouſand Thanks, I find my ſelf in mighty good. 
Temper, if the Feaver ſhou'd return, the Doctor's Preſence 
will be a ſufficient Cure, — D'sdeath and Furies, a Plot 
upon my Maidenhead! I Exit. 


# 
[1 
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Der. O infortunore! when I had wrought the Charm to 


fuch a pitch, to have it break | To the Parſon. ] Why d'you 
wear that ſolemn Face and Garb, to make the Marriage 
State ſo formidable? be gone. Exit. [1] have a Cardinal 


trom Rome in all the gaudy Robes of Papal Pride, but I 


= will bind him e. aa wo dirs, 


Enter Cal * 


Cal. Melua. 1 kiſs your fair Hands. g 
Ber. Kiſs my Monkey. 


Cal. No, truly I don't uſe to nals Moakeys cle. Theſe 5 
fine Ladies are fo fond of Monkeys, Lap Dogs, and Dapper 

| Keavs, they can ſay nothing elle, 
Ber. What brings ou: hither to plague n me, you imper- 


5 tinent Fool? 


Cal, Fool, no, no, Madam, Im a Juſtice: ® Peace, and 
pou would nt ſay Eſex Juſtices were Fools, if you heardour. 
_ wile Speeches at the Quarter Seſſions. — You're mighty 
_ tart, methinks, if you won't have a Body, you may give 


one a Civil Anſwer. however. 


Ber. Have thee, to what end, for a Block to drefs my 
Head upon thee ! an Idiot, a real Calf! 


Cal. Well, well, Madam, perhaps you love Mutton 


better than Vealz abundance o People think me very god 


Meat. 


Ber. Meat, vo Coxconib thou art n t Meat for the af 
ES. erowe. 5 5 


Cal. Meat for the Crows! no, Ehen you, an n Eſſex Squire 
of two thouſand a Year Meat for the Crows! let em feed 


upon Informers, Pettifoggers, and Pawnbroahers, ſuch Car- 


rlon as themſelves. 


Ber. You troubleſome Blockhead get you out © my 

Houſe, 

| Cal, Out of her Houſe, 0 Lord, I ſhall never love pm = 
ing agen, I ne er turn d 0 Body out of my Houſe in 40 
ti N 


» 
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till chey were ſo drunk they cou'd n't ſtand, and then 
etwas time for em to go. —What ails her, I wonder z ſure 
| ſhe has been among the Nettles to Day Tou need n't be ſo 
cruſty, Madam, they ſay you ant ſo handſome in a Morning, 
till you have put on 8 Furbeloes and your Fronites, 
- and Jaid ie on a little. 
Ber. | Flies at him.] Were Ja Man, I'd brain thee, thou 
wretched Oaf, provoke me but one degree tarther, ev'ry 
Butcher's Dog and the Serviters of every College ſhall hoot 
thee out o Town. I 5 
l Lord, Lord; is the Devil Pe Woman? ſhe 8 as ; furi- 
cus as if one had offer d to raviſh her; perhaps one ſnoud 
ha' don't: I'd ha'fuch Amazons ſent into: the National Ser- 
Vice; 1 warrant her, ſhe dr rout a Reigment of French Dra- 
. goons. 


Enter Arabella. 


Ara. What's the matter, Squire! ? 
Cal. The matter, Madam, Mrs. Berynthia here bas been i in 

her Airs, and her Tanterums, and flew at me like a hun- 
gry Hawk at a young ſquab pigeon. 3 
Ara. Nay, we all know Berynthids of a violent Spirit ſhe 


beat her Maid fo yeſterday only for running a Pin too far, | 


three of her Teeth came ſtaring thro her Lip; indeed, Squire, 
1 wou'd nt adviſe you to marry her. : 
Cal. Marry her, Madam, I'd ſooner marry Brimſtone and 
Wildfire; for ought l know, ſhe has Gunpowder in- her 
Compolition, and may blow a Body out o'Bed. 
Ara. Well, Falways faid, if the Welch People did n't ſtand 
fo much upon an Equality of Birth and Fortune, 'twou'd 
be a happy Match between the Squire and my Cozen i 


 Shinken. 


Cal. Is Madam 4 Shinker then ſo oebdigions a Fortune? 
Ara. Fortune, Squire, She's Heireſs to all _Brecknock- 
ſhire, they Sacrifice. to her in Wales, and {he's carried abroad 


8 * there 


f 
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there upon Mens Shoulders. hen her Family, the 
a Ohinkins of Rixam, are ſo antient a Race, —9 never 
had an Original. 
Cal. Madam, do but prevail with ber to marry me pre- 
ſently, that I may be reveng d on Berynthia, and Il ſettle 
every groat I have upon her, and the Heirs of her Body, 
lawfully or unlawfully to be begotten. 
Ara. Preſent marriage, Squire, is too great an Underta- 
| king; Ill introduce you to her, and thus tar I'll engage, ſhe 
ſhan't beat you, Squire. | 
Cal. Well, if I can but get this Welch Heireſs, and ſuck a 
little of her hot Blood into my Veins, —-- let Ber nthia © 
ſtrike me _ if ſhe dare. | Half Crying] 1 | 


Enter Chum and Berynehia. 


"er Ho. ta. hd. „„ LP ws 
Ch. Madam, you ſhall rowl ö in Riches, you ſhall have 
Pearls, Emeralds, and Onyxes; your Bed ſhall be ſtuff d with 
i Rubies of ev'ry Colour, your Bolſter an [ngot of pure Gold, 
and I my ſelf will be your Counterpoint. < 
Ber. 1 vow, Sir, you are got upon a whimſical Subjctt; | 
but Wit and Humour make ev Ty thing pleaſant. 
Ch, The Fame of your Beauty, Madam, ſpreads thro' the 
World more than falſe News; rode Day and Night to bleſs 
my Eyes with ſo illuſtrious an Oba, the very Idea of. vou 
lighted me along. 
Ber. Oh!] ſuch tranſcendent; ſupernatural Flights! . 
Ch. But to ſpeak more Catagorically ; tis true, Madam, 
there are ſome Women o Quality about me, and I muſt own 4 
from St. Jamess to Dukes Place it's a great way for a Foot- 4 
man to walk but Meſſage after Meſlage, —however it your: : 
Lad yſhip has a mind to me. 
” thr. LAfrde.} Ha, ha, ha, the Fellow talks like my affe- 
ted Mercer. ———Thjs charming Damask, Madam, Was: 
laid by og 4 W Cuſtomer,— but if Jou fancy it — x 8 
is | 


* 
1 
þ 
my 
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Ch. Madam, I preſent you with my Picture; ſome Ladics 
have thought it tolerably handſome , I muſt n't ſay now 


it's like me; but Sir Godfrey generally draws to the Life. 


Ber. Tis ſet round with the prettieſt Jewels Lever faw, 
for the Sake of them, Sir, III wear it. FT 
Cb. But to conclude the matter, Madam, lam wilting to 
| (ell my ſelf out o hand, as a gifted Non-con does his Faſt- 
day Sermon, to prevent the importunity of Bookſellers ; 
therefore chall I ſend for the black Gentleman, or will you 5 
break Gold till to morrow Morning 2 . 
Ber. Sure, Mr. Shimei, you re not in earneſt all this while, 
our Acquaintance is nit of ſo long ſtanding neither; beſides, 
you know tis contrary to the Laws, for a Jew to marry a 
Chriſtian. | „„ 
Cb. Madam, I have no more e Religion than your Ladyſhip, 
you ſhall direct my Principles, well be Careleſs Alamode, 
and go to 15 Fark: evry Sunday Night. 9 


Enter Arabella. 


1 WT: 4. Well, x have left the Squire and my Co- 
ken together, which is one good ſtep towards making her 


Fortune, if the Trapes has but wit enough to > Engg: the LE 


Fool. — „ 
Her. „ 2 1 
Ara. Pray, my Dear, no private caballing with the Gen- 
teman, let's return to Cards, I have loſt confiderably. _ 
Ber. With all my Heart, my Dear, Mr. Sbimei on took : 
me aſi de to e if You were marry d. 


Ener Bloom. 


Blo. Mr. Shimei, and Ladies, I invite you all to the 
Theatres 3 you muſt know, they have choſe me Terre filius 
WHICH tor the vanity of leaving a name behind me, I have 
Ke the Speech is made by the Scandal Club, for, at 


Oxford 5 
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Oxford there muſt be more Heads than one, to write a ſen- 


ſible witty thing. 
Ara. Sir, we wait on you. 


Euter Driver. ; 


Do: Reſt y you merry, good People, 1604 this publick Af - 


promotes Society. 


Ara. [ Afde.] My Husband here! this was a Plot O Be- 
 rynthia's, what wou'd I * now for a ſtanch Laywer's Face 0 


to brazen out an ill Cauſe! 
Dri. Madam Driver, your moſt humble Servant; Pray, 


Madam, what Buſineſs might your Ladyſhip have: at Oxford ? 
1 ſuppoſe you came to take your Degree $00, —— of na- 


, tural Philoſophy. 


to taxe? 


Dri. Why, Madam,” by your order, 1 guels, I have been 
Are you not * 
= aſham'd, Wife, to uſe me thus? I, that t oak you from keep- 

ing a Semptreſſes Shop, fetch d your blew Silk Stockins | 
| out o'pawn; from a dirty Callico« 


made, — 2 Doctor of Civil Law. - 


; like a Counteſs, and prefer d you to my Nuptial Bed. 
Ara. Preferd mel - Ay, 


muſt {uit extremely well with my Genius. 


Dri. And is it not more commendable, than tagging Is 
ter Quality, to be within call, manage your Husband's oon 


cerns, and vilit your Neighbours? 


Ae Viſit my Neighbours!—— ay, the City Neigh- 5 
bourhood 18 charming. —— There's my Neighbour Foſty, | 


diligent ſoul ! that's always mending her Husband's Breeches, 


that curhs, wands, and contrives to mae: we thing laſt F 


WU G as 
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Ara. And pray, what Degree might your « Worlhip come - 


zown, new rig d you 


7 Let any one Judge how 
: I am preferrd, I have marry'd a Haberdaſher o'fmall Ware, „ 
co ſit mop d all day in a Shop at the Grasfhopper in 

Blow bladder Street, and ſell; an Ounce o'Groat Thread, a 
pen' worth o 'Gum-taffety, and a hap worth o Corkin Pins, 
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45 long as it can, and has never been abroad ſince ſhe loſt 


her Cloggs, entertains me with a Bottle of dead Mum, and 


rhe praites of her dear Spouſe, a Subject as nen as her ſelf. 
Dri. Mighty well. 

Ara. Then, there 5 my Neighbour Peeviſh, ſo very ſaving, 

ſhe's al ways cutting her Fingers 1n paring her Apples thin, 

that teazes. me with the waſtfulnels of Servants's Prentices 2 
have fuch monſtrous Stomachs, and Beet 1s riſen. two pence _ 


à Stone, in fo heavy a ng, you d think the a | 


ready to cry out, 
- Extremely well. 5 
Ara, Next there's my Neighbour Sent, the 3 5 


. that's made up of Religion and Pride, and wou dn't touch a 
Card, for fear the Devil ſhou'd tear off her beſt Head Clothes; 
and yct] always find her hectoring her Maids; Damn you 
you Jade, — 
take this Wench, —— gad forgive me for curling, — 
noiſe of that Houſe i is a perfect nuſance, for the whole Fa- 
: mily are always either (wearing or ſinging Plalms. 


gad forgive me for ſwearing, — pl ague 


The 


Dri. Here's a Tradeſman's Wife! Oh Cheapſe ide, Cheap? de! 8 
Ara. Then there's my Neighbour Salmon, the Oylmans 


. Wife, that has eleven lovely Children and all great Fools; that 


tells me what violent Eaters they are of Pudding, and how 


many pecks o Flower ſhe uſes in a Week; that her Husband, 

| pains-taking Man, is up early and late 1 in maintaining em, 
to return the pains ſhe had in bearing em; and it they 
thou'dn't prove well, 'twou'd be the breaking of k both their 
Hearts; then, calls for Nurſe with the youngeſt, excuſes its 


dirtinels, and frights me away with its ſquawling. 
Dri. And are not theſe Women truly ha PPY, that enjoy 


their Husband's Company, and tre with em in the City = 
Honours ? 


Ara. City en 1 us, ye Deans, pray Arve £ 


the intoxicating Degrees of City preferment. To be 
Under- ſcavenger, and ſhovel up the Street my Head Church 
hs a and out more the whole FORD, 4 pocket the Poor's 


Mony, 
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5 Mony, and then ſend em to the Work- houſe in Biſhopſeate No 


S reet.“ - But, to have the Watchman baw! ont, good 
morrow Mr. Common-council-man Driver, und then to be 
Deputy o'th' Ward, and get drunk at the Conſtables F gaſt, 
and when you come to be Sheriff, and mount upon x 
 Hobby-Horſe, you are only a more conſpicuous AG, a diftin- 
guiſh' Broomſtick, and a brainleſs Head o'th' City. 
Dri. I will break your da eas) or IV uy break 
your Heart. 5 
Ara. You may break my Extr aVagancics her they have 
| broke your Credit, and that's the way to break your Heart. 
Dri. That a Woman can be fo provoking! 1 who have 
us d her ſo tenderly; ſhe wanted a new Furbulo-Scarf, I. 
went and bought it her; but for her Pride, Folly, and In- 


gratitude, tht tear ber from my Heart. ——— And now - 


Madam, having dethron'd you here, I will proceed with 
the utmoſt rigour o'the Law; firſt, I will put an Advertiſe- 
ment in the Obſervator. —- J /hereag Arabella the Wife of De- 
puty Jehoſaphat Driver has Elop'd from her Husband, that no 


Body truſt her with Patches, Paint, Pomatum, or falſe Hair; 


on pain of loſing their Debt: Then will J Petition the Houſe 
o Commons to prove me a Cuckold, and be divorcd by 
Act of Parliment. Exit. 
Ara. And I, as bravely wilt defed my ſelf, prove my 
own Virtue, and him an Aſs, retort upon his in uſage for 
my innocent Liberties, and tho I brought no Fortine, ob- 
tain a handſome ſeparate Maintenance. 


In vain dull Git Nager 4 caiſelgg gif e, 
Ibo never, never can out-wit his W ife. 
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ACT. V. SCENE Continues 
Enter smart and Berynthia. . 


Adam if former ie at leaſt if 8 Friend- | 
| ſhip can be of any motive chat youll hear me, en 
once more I urge my Suit. 55 
Ber. What Rhetorick can plead ſo\ vain a Gau; then yon 
came qualify'd to ſue for Love, your Character {upported - 
your Pretenſions, but what reception can you hope for now, TD 
_ unleſs you judge my folly by your ow nm? 
Sa, What reaſon have you for this ſudden. coldneſs? 2 Is E 
not your own Eſtate ſufficient? ſuppoſe you want my. Mite, 
cannot it be ſupply d in Love and Tenderneſs > Why ſhou' 3 
Fou preſs ſo hard upon me for being too liberal to my Friends, 8 
a little extravagant, and publick ſpirited?ꝰꝛ 
Ber. To be publick ſpirited, is to be a publick F ool.; 
know the World, and then laugh at your own: weakneſs; 
go into the City, ſee what Sums they'll lend you on your 
Honour. — At Court, you'll find good Manners, but 
ſcarce get a Dinner; march to the Field, ſix hazardous Cam- 
paigns, and then you 'll fee a Page preferr d.above you; and 
et in this doſe griping Age, the nnn muſt be. publick 
_ ſpirited. 
Sd. Yes, I have found it dot. ungenerous, 1 have 
ound you ſo, Madam; you, whoſe Idea lighten d my Mis- 
fortunes, and drill'd my fancy to the kindeſt welcome; but 
when a long accord had paſs d between us, when ev n ; 
lations reckon'd us as one, then to put on the falfe, the 
_ fickle Woman, ungratefully to flite your abſent Lover, and. 8 
from a ſordid Tat'reſt break your Promiſe } 
Ber. Nay, good. Captain, don't bully me into Love; ray. 
ECP. Jour Pre for the next Engagement, there eke 3 
Q ers 5 


Sma. 


* 


4% 75. 
N. 
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= Officers not over ſtockt, and know, Sir, what ever promiſe 
you may claim from me, ſince I ne er ſeald it with a Con- 
tract, I may recall my Heart; and ſince the rattling Box 
has been your Miſtreſs, that pleaſing eccho to » Rattle-brain, PF 
know, 1 have placd my Love elſewhere. 
Sas. Madam, I leave you to your fate, a happy Choice : 
. muſt follow broken Vows; ſome Fop Narc: 115, WhO from 
ſelf-adoration hates his Wite, or Country Oaf, the re- 
fuſe of Society, who bred to Sottilhnets and ſenſcleſs 
Sports, regards you with leſs value than his Brutes, ; 
and when ill uſage has worn out your Patience , Re- 1 
5 flection s the worſt Torment you can prove. 8 


[Offers to go. 


5 Ber. stay, Sir, vo told me chis Journey Was a Com 
pliment to me. 


Sma. It was. 5 e 
Ber. I woud'nt be aothankfut for the Favours and con · 
: Sa Circumſtances, I hope you will. not. be affronted at 
a Guinea for your Coach-hire. 
Suma. Perdition! [Exih 
Ber. Captain your Servant, ——Theſe Soldiers have the 
_ prettieſt way of ſtorming an Heireſs! if they were as hot 
in ſtorming a Town, affairs might have a better Aſpect; but 
to ſhew Fll not be brav d into Compliance, 11} — * the 
Jew * . 


Bute Chum. 6 


by Mr. Shimes, wh me no queſtions, gJon't fo much as thank 
5 me, but ſend for a Parſon. 5 
Cb. Madam Il dot, I have a Friend: a Door of No- 
Divinity, ſhall tack. us. together this Moment. [4 ide. J. A. 
ms Lady of mature deliberation | 5 Exeunt. 


Euter. 


r 
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Enter Calf drunk, Smart meeting him. 


Cal. 1 Have been in Brazen- Noſe College Battery, and 5 
they ſtave foak'd me, i faith. ET 
Se. Why Squire, 1 what's become of all your Effe 
WI it now? 
Cal. Why, I have Wit enough to know rm drunk, and 
that's more than all your Fellows | o Colleges have; for 
when they are drunk, they run into Logical Diſpures, and 
tall together by the Eats. > 
0 Find. But how came you in this Coridition, Auire} > 
ial, Why, 1 am going to undertake a dangerous Buſi- 
nes, and as you know, the Dutch Officers ap, the Dutch 
Officers always get drunk before a Battle, to improve their 
Courage and their Conduct; 10 1. Sir, am going to be 
married, which you know, is a terrible thing, therefore 1 
made my (elf drunk that I might have preſence o Mind. 
Now, pray where's your Wit, in Waben an Argument with 
a drunken Man? | 
Smd. Very true, 1 think, Squire, you have more Wit 
when you're drunk, then when youre ſobe. 
Cal. That makes us Country Gentlemen drink fo hard 2 
| becauſe we never have any Wit but when we are drunk; 
now will I go to my Miſtreſs, and let her ſee that the force LY 
of her Beauty, together with the force of e Ale has 
depriv'd me of all my Senſes. 
Sena. Come, Squire, III help you along. N 
Cal. pray ben't fo ofticerous, I can go my ſelf. Chal e,. 
3 There, you ſee now you can't govern your ſelf. 
Cal. That's nothing, I'm a true-born Engliſh Man, and : 
you know the Eogliſh Nation | is en for Revolutions of - 
Government. TE nr ng 1 | 


z * | 
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. Enter Chum. 


Ch. Captain et, the Lady i is mine, ergo ſhe's yours; T 
have provided you a parſon s Gown, and as you know, the 
Women are Weathercocks , pray make haſt before the 
Wind changes. os 
Suma. Tis well, when that's over, proceed as I order d 
3 III be ready to puſh on the Plot. ; 


I ben 4 and Reaſor fail, TE ES I, 
Then was and tea rg, [Exeunt. 
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"I C E N E the Theatre 


8 Semi- Cicle of the Dok, to "OP extent of | 
the Stage. The Pupils over them, Ladies rangd 
on each 1ide, and Bloom as Terre Filius 1 5 High 
| nearer the Audience. 


10 A- Per deR of Temper Muſi . and the 
clown 98 ſett and lung by Mr. Leveridge. | 


\UM cantat Orpbews Carmina wontibus: 
Aurita quercus ad numeros ſali it, 

Et Saxa paulat imm caleſcunt 

Threitiis animata nervis. 


Mercede ; a; non fone Nias 
» Areces reſurgunt Iliace Deu . 
d Neptun labor, 
Abſque tyra, fidibuſque Phebi. 


Thebana quondam Mot; „ 
Leſtudo Vatis; jam Lapides movens, 
Blanduneque m9X Aucens / oporem 


Or dini bus poſſuit quieths. 


dic en perito cun fidibus tube. 
Ulangore miſto, naſcitur altiis, 


Sublime Sheldon Theatrum 
Oxonio Decus, & Camenis. 
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| [Bl Starts 9]. 


VO V bell a great deal, and 2 lese === very : 
little, that is, linle Wit, — for the 


5 ſake of the Grave Dons - — — leſs Scandah—— for 
that of the Ladies, — - and. no Latine - — 10 oblige 5 
the Bean Sendet. LE” 19S 


” Tens: filius uſer to POP ev ry 3 body, — — 1 
himſelf; ; unleſs youll ſay be abuſes himſelf moſt in 
being a Terre filius, for be muſt either be ſuperla- 
tively Impudent, - ——and ſo expell'd, — or he. 5 
tically Dull, and condemn'd to the Vuiverſiy, ty 

Utrum horum, Chaſe you whether, — why faith, 

TI be borb—in 4 different 8 Toung-man 
ſhou d be impudent in private ty recommend him io 
the Ladies, - — and very Dull. — ir n 
N qualify him for P TR | 


. ih begs then with 40 ſutle Method as my Prede- 
5 eeſſors, Fl firſt acquaint you, what a Terre filius 
is; why, he's the Univerſity Jeſter, the Terrour 
ef firdling Dobtors, and fornicating Commoners,. a. 


Serviter in Scandal, ard Harliquin of the. S0 
H. „ een 


0 
N „ * 


e 1 — A = a 1 _ — _ PTY _ _ 7 a 2 
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ENCES. He has the Modeſty of — — Informer, the 
Manners of —a Dutch Trooper, the Learning . 
Mountebank, and the Wit————of a P rojector, = 
who On the Publick, and ef: bis own 
„ - his continua! Railing at the Univer- 
fi ty EY as if he were —— married to ber, 
and by . on proves he # == + Divore 'd ne 
ber. | 
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He Aline ; at Wit, and loſes Fame, 
Secures CO e at a Name. 


Ard now pray, war 1 is a Terre filius“ s Speech 5 
5 why, 7 s, an eee wick, where | as much 
« Fans is PW ro detra, as in the other 
5 flatter, - —"tis the Reverſe of 42 
5 Funeral Sermon, why the whole Care is to be- 
ſpatter the Living, > as that is to bedaub the 
Dead, — tis an Incongruous Medly of Flaſh, 
e Grimace, and Front, 4 5 ort of Law- 
| Oratory without Truth, or Modeſty, — — tis gene- 
rally made » a Clab, conſequently - —— good 
For nothing, — 1 tis likg a Confederacy, | 


where they all i wo. one : another, and nothing” s 
done. 


But 
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But why this Gd Sin — Ob! Tis an 
| AS, we re got into the 3 e Ih Alma 
: Mater s Drawing Room, where good. Appearance 
gives all Admittance,” - Silence prevents Di- 
ftinflion, —— and the Ts. in borrow'd Plumes 


Pines as . a the Peacock. — — 1 ſeems 


the Grand 4 of all Humane N and 


plainly ſhews ——its Deficiency, for the DoSors 
won t lax gh at how own falſe Latin, and the Gene- 
rality __ ew Ty thing, 2 prove they know 
nothing, — "His an Epitomy of Noah”. s Ark, fi 2 
. with the Naben, and Animal W orld, where only Z 
- Amipathies are united. 


—placidis coeunt immitia—— 
Serentes avibus geminantur, tigribus agni, 


Where Cits, and d Ruſticks — Aſſes and 4 
- denticks, — 1 Feet the 
Clean and the Unclean are jumbl! da together, from | 


the nice Lach Hundr d- Smocks to Captain Rag 


with ne er a Shirt, — — - But why all theſe 
Londoners e Here no | Bank Stock, - 8 — 10 De- 
benture, —— 40 N Fund ; - — vor 
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_ Hollow Blade Company,— * the Bear 


10 Chocholate Houſe, - SS Gaming 22 
Ihe) come to borrow a little Wi, and 
TY at 4 liitle Scandal, when "tient at theix 
own Expence ; . fab, Gentlemen „ Jou 
may return again, fir the Dodlore bave promis 1 
me 4 good Fellowſhip not to expoſe them, nd the 
Ladies Fonic a me —— um; * 10 
ſpare them ; - þ therefore being made an "Mo- 
nourable — tion, you ſhall 20 more have 
8 Terre filius than a FE Oe: . — (Exit. | 


SCENE 


aathws, — A * 
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" Dover Chum and Berynthia. 
(. Shall we go to Bed, Wife 
Ber. As you pleaſe, Husband. 
(f. Had you rather go to Bed? X 
Ber. Tis pretty late, I think. 
| Ch. Then we'll fit up. 
Ber. Nay, I'm not the leaſt Ss. 
Ch. We'll go to Bed, Wife, fetch my Night Gown. 
Ber. Fetch your Night Gown! let your Servant bring it you. 
Ch. My Servant! what's my Wife but my Servant, and my 


Slave, who uſes em otherwife now a days? Love's alienated | 


cou d b bring you to't. - 


from Marriage, ſince the Nation's ſo well furniſh'd with pret- 
ty Sempſtreſſes, wheedling Masks, and buxom Orange Wen- 

ches; I fay, fetch my Night Gown, what was my crooked Rib 
deſign” d for but to be bent to my Bow V | She brings a Night 


. Gown, and helps him on with. So, a little higher, TehougheT 


Velvet Bed, and d'you lie with your Maid. 
Ber. Le.] Separate Beds the firſt Night, 1 ſhall have 


a world o Children, I find; what means this uſage after two 


Hours Marriage, fare tis a Wedding Frolick to try my 
Temper? 


- Now, Wite, m lie in the great 


Ch. One thing more, Madam; to morrow ev ry foot of your 


Eſtate muſt be ſold, the Jews. turn all into ready Money, 


we follow Stocks, Brokerage, and inſure Ships, prove ve- 


ry Rich, or very Beggars, as the Wind blows. - 
Ber. Sell my Eſtate! the Support and Bulwark of my Fa- 
 mily, Oh unfortunate! Im ruin d and undone! U ep. 
5 | „ een Arabella. Te | | 
9 Ara. Bargnthia - high toſs, What's the matter now? 
Bey. Oh Arabella! I am loft for ever, this barbarous Jem 
_ treats me fo inhumanly, and threatens to (ell all my Eſtate. 
Ara. You ſell her Eftate! Sir Tawny, you had better ſet 


Fire to the Jews Synagogue. 


2 — 00. Flaut-horu, the Citizens Wife, you 
. won't 


e Larger AS. x on ole A 
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won't ſet your Husband at me, I hope; am I not married 
to her? her Eſtate now is at my diſpoſal, unleſs you can 
diffolve the Marriage-Knot. 


Ara. Plague take the Marriage-Knot, Hive khaw d, and ; 


knaw d like any ftarv'd Rat in a Courtier's Cupboard, and 5 
cou never get it alunder. 
Euter, Smart. ky eb 
= Ber. Captain | good Captain, if ever your pretended 
Love was true; ſave me from this Wretch, and I am yours 
for ever! | 
Su. "Twas your own choice, Madio's 3 1 courted you 
long, ov'd you well, and meant your Happineſs; but Intereſt 
was lo prevalent to Love, tho you were Miſtreſs of a large 
Eſtate, that you cou'd marry a Jem to make you greater; I 
can but often [ igh to think I've loſt you,” and Ry your ill 
Conduct. 5 8 
Ber. Confuſion! His pity racks me more than my Misfor- 
tune; Oh! I cond rave! 2 
: . [Ae de.] But Faith, this! is carrying the Teſt too far; 5 
I mult ſoften her. —- Look you, Madam, you may be hap- 5 


py {till ; agree o make i me ſo, and I III engage to let all mat- 


ters right. 5 

Ber. "Take me, and an have. a : 

ma. Know then, this Marriage was a trick of mine to 
maniteſt your Error; ; that Fellow by my order perſonated a 
young rich Jew, and twas I married you. 
© Ber. Was this a Plot of yours to torture me? And who 
are you, Sir, that have play'd this part fo well? 
(. An impudent Serviter, Madam, that Was hired to abuſe 
1 your Ladyſlap. 

Ber. What Fortune have you, Sir "16: ae {17 oo 
Cy. Odear, Madam, a Serviter's Fortune's ſoon told, the n 
Re verſion of old Shoes which Gentlemen Commoners leave g 


off, two Raggs call'd Shirts, a Dog card Grammar, and a 
piece of an Ovid de Triftibus. 


Ber. Since both your Fortunes are alike, Serviter take me, | 
[To Sma.'] you, Sir, that cou'd ſtudy to uſe a Woman ſo 
— barbaronly; rhe in i pil. will never want occaſion for t in 


=. earneſt, - 
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earneſt, when you have her in your power. [Ty Ch you 
that were only brib'd to Roughneſs, may have natural Soft- 
neſs, at leaſt be brib d to that too. 

Ch. Where am 12 Imithe Moon; now cou'd I cap Ver- 
ſes with the whole College. WE. LSrruss about. 
-;. * 7 parve Per, 7 vis contendere mecum; 

 Tecum, Stulte Puer, ſperno contendere eu, 1 

Captain Smart, pfay put on your Canonical Habit, and ; 
marry us once more. 5 

Ara. For Hcav'n's ſake, Berymhia, conſider what: you Pr = 
Marry a Serviter. agreazyFellow that ſtinks o'thCollege Butte 6 8 
beſides, what ſcandalous Relations will you bring into your 
Family? his Father's a Chimney-{weeper, and his Mother 
A poor Ginger-bread Woman at Cow-Croſs. 8 

Ch. What then, Madam ? a Chimney-lweeper' savery high 
| Calling, and if my Mother does ſell Gingerbread, the ſtands | 
as much upon her Punctilios as you can do, and wont kee 5 
company with any Body below her ſelf. 38 
Sma. On my Knees, Madam, I beg you to divert this ab- 
ject Thought; for your own fake and mine, let not your | 
_raſhneſs bring a certain Ruin, I own my tolly, the Action 
was too harſh, but the [ntent was good, Twas a rough means | 
to work a happy ends 

Ara. Oh this romantick kneeling! [ ſhall hoop out like the 
Upper Gall ry at a great jeſt.— Come, Dergnthia, dont 
Tet him rub holes in his Stockings, give him your hand. 

Ber. Riſe, Sir, I ſhou'd return a little of your ulage, but 
we Women are too eaſy natur d. 

Ch. What won't you have me Beben, Madam! 9 5 

Smd. Have you, Raſcal! : 

Ber. Nay, don't diſpiſe him, his Ingenuity deſerves Reward; 5 
to encourage that, and attone for chis ſudden balk, II pre- | 
ſent you with five hundred Guineas. 

Ch. Madam your molt humble Servant. [To 0! Sir, 
the Lady's at/your Service. 

Smd. I hope, Chum, you wont let your Mother al Gin- 
gerbread any longer. 


C6, No „if th cver difgraces me with her Kindred, 11 
42 5 tend EL 


) | 


3 


A 
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ſend her a Bow ſtring as the Sultan does the Grand Vizier. 
Now will I poſt to Lindon with five hundred Guineas i 'my 
Pocket, buy mea long Perriwig and a ſhort Sword, enter my 
ſelf a Student at the Temple, and write Plays. f 
Ara. Im glad Matters are ſo well accommodated; and! now, 
methinks, wou'd I were Friends again with my old Husband ; 
not that I love him better than Water-grue], but faith I have 
loſt all my Mony. 
Ber. I wiſh you were, dratells, and here he comes moſt 
e 
"Rady Driver: : ; 

Mr. Da. I wor'd fain reconcile your Wife and! ou; 
this trip to Oxford was only: a viſit to me, and might be held = 
exculable. 


Dri. Why, Madam, Thave Bowels, and if ſhe struly forry 
for her Sins, I can take her again. 


Smd. Ay, ay, We 1 lend for a e o draw Articles N 


of Agreement. 


C. Send for a La to. make peace ſend for a Reform- = 
ing Juſtice to ſuppreſs Whores and Pick-pockets, When he þ. 
mates four hundred a Year of em 5 
Dri. Sirrah, you're an impudent lying Rogue, we don' N 
make above two hundred a Year of em. What ſay you 
Spouſe, ſhall we meet again in Love and Unity? well feve- 
rally ſtand corrected, propoſe freely. 
Ara. Firſt, then, 1 denounce againſt your electing Caballs 


wuhere you ſtickle for the Intereſt o che City, the Grandeur o'th' 


City, and the Drunkeneſs O th City; till you are brought 
home ſtupify d at three a Clock 1 1th Morning, and 2 a 
Body to no purpoſe. 1 . 
Dri. Well. TS 
Ara. Then, Ai your een bing hich has r ruin Mi IF 
more Tradeſmen than the departed Oak Lottery. —— To be 
decay d, Id ſooner have you Knighted, Misfortunes a are a grea- 
der burthen than a Maidenhead, and the moſt hated object 


ima Woman's Eyes, is her Husband, when he: an nt able 7 


maintain R | 
Dri. — fad. N 3 


—＋ 
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tra. And then as you are Lord o the Shop, and infult 
your Prentices, I will be Lady of the Houſe, and rule my 


Maids; you ſhan't ſcold at Deborah for waſting the Soap, 


burning Candle, when the may work by fire light, nor trou- 


ble your ſelf about what Cloths are waſhd at home, and 
what abroad; you ſhan't viſit the Kitchin like abundance oft 


Hen-hulſlie's to peep into the Pot, and feel if the Meat be ten- no 


der; nor oblige me to buy Calves Head, Calves Head five 
times a Weck, becauſe you are a Canibal, and admire your 
| own Species. 


Pri. Now, Madam, cis my turn and firſt 1 b 
your old Itch of Gaming, where you have often loſt all your 


Money, pawn'd your Cloths, and come home in nothing but 


hy. your Stays, and Flannel Petticoat. 
Ara. Notion! 


Dri. Then, as we ar: like t to TO no Children, 1 forbid 7 | 


- all Correſpondence with Mrs. Junket the Midwife, who can 


have no other Buſineſs with you than to promote ſome lew'd 


Intrigue no gallopping ev'ry Day to Mrs. Crupper's the India 
Woman, where you hold your drinking Cabals, and meet 


Officers o'the Guards, and when you are half Huln d with 


White Wine Tea, come home in a violent Fit ofthe Collick, 


and conclude th Ev meg with a Bottle of Doctor Stephens. 


Ara. Ridiculous! 
' Dri. And ſince your High-flown Principles. won't ſuffer 
you to hear good Mr. Drawl, where I'm an Elder, that you 
keep your Pariſh Church, and not branch forth in the Gal- 


Iry at St. Clement's, where you fancy your ſelf Box'd up at 


the Play, and giggle moſt prophanely to the Grief of my 
righteous Spirit. -——la ſhort, Wife, 1 do expect a thorough: 
Reformation, that you dreſs your ſelf like a Tradeſman's 
Wife, ina modern, but decent Habit, and reſt contented with 
my Country Houſe at Hoxton, inſtead of fluttering thro' the 
Walks at Tunbridge like a Butterfly juſt flown from France, 


where you are wh d at by People of Quality, and deſpis d 


by People of Senſe.— Aud Jaſtly, I will have my Houſe rel 
of: That Aan d Welch. Cazen, Mrs. ap Sbonkerr: 


Ara. That: 
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Ara. That Article you might have ſpar d, for ſee, ſhe has 


dif pos d of her felf already, 


Enter Calf and Mrs. ap Shinken. - 
Cal. Know, good People, that I, Squire Calf of Eſſex, am 
joyn'd in Matrimony to Madam ap Shinkew, the great Heireſs 


of Brecknock, nobly ditcended from the Race of King Cad- 


7 wallader. 


A Ha, ha, 8 
Sund. An Heireſs, Squire! why ſhe han't Cloths to her 


Pack? and muſt ha ply'd in a Mask, * her Cozen Arabella ; 


had nt kept her to tell Lies for her. 
Cal. What, has ſhe no Eſtate z = Rt” 7 
Dri. Eſtate! what ſhou'd it conſiſt in? Leaks, and Onyons, 


rotten Eggs, Skim-milk, and Jack-daw Cheeſe? a Welch 
Hcireſs; ah! thou art an Eſeæ Calf; I'm glad we ha got her 
out 0 Cheapjide ; ry the W threatn d to indite her for 
- a Nuſance. | 


| Ch. A tall graceful Lady, truly; hope, Squire, youll g ive 


ber PiGure to the Town Hall, nd: make the Nabble drink 
Her Health; he, he, ſhe looks like an over-grown Rat. 


Cal. Madam, don't pretend t to bubble me, what Fortune 
have you 
S/. This Company, my Dear, ſeem very familiar with my 


 Circurnſtances.z but if you'll ride as far as Rixam in Wales, 
which is not above four hundred Miles over the Welch 
Mountains, you'll be receiv'd to the nicety of Welch Breed- 
ing, and ſatisfied i 1 obliging Terms, that I have—no 


Fortune, 
Cal. Ride "IMG handed Miles over r the Welch: Mountains, 


to be fatisfy'd ſhe has. no Fortune; if I do, the Devil ſhall. 
drive me thither Poſt upon a Red Herring. . 


S5. Well, Squire, I'm a Gentlewoman however. ; 
Cal. A pox of your Gentility; wou'd I had married a rich 


Tripe Woman before the enteel Mrs. Tatterdemalian, 1 ſhall 
dream o'nothing but Rag Fair, how ſhall I carry her home? 
my Siſter Calf will fpit at her, and my Mother, my Lady Calf, 


will knock her Brains out. Well, I fay little, but when 1 


! her t W i LOT. her W588 in an n Oylter Pit, and 
: then 


hi At at Oxford: 


then. 11 ſhe read Aſeil's Argument , and has trapflated | 
her ſelf into another World. : Ext. 

Bloom forcing in Lampoon. 
Blo. Nay, Puppy, you ſhall be ſeen ; Gentlemen, and La- 


dies, here's a Fellow that has impos 4 on you all for a Man 


of Faſhion, and Eſtate, been treated at ſeveral Colleges with 

_  reſpe& to great Names he us'd, and is. found to be nothing : 
but Giles Hop a Dancing Maſter. PH 
N Dancing Maſter! ha, ha, ha. 


Sma. Pray, Sir, anſwer me own Queſtion? does a Dau- 


cCing Maſter's Brains lie in his Head, Or his Heels : 2 or has he 
1 any Brains at all? | 


Lam. Why, Sir, Dancing Maſters, like Senke 3 


vers, and thoſe of other Profeſſions, lore have Brains, and EY 
5 tome have none. . 


Dri. Pray, Friend, how many Bor 5 Steps may it be from = 
London to Paris 2 : 
Cb. A Dancing Maſter! he, he, be, a good clean Limbd 


1 Fellow tho', — Mr. Hop. let's ſee you cut a Caper now. 


Lan. Don't rally me, Sir, I wear a Sword. 
Ch. Wear a Sword why ſo does our little Facky prithee, I 


ſink and ſtep, keep to thy own Profeſſion, and dont trouble 2 


thy Head with Military Affairs; a Poet fights with his Pen, 

_ a Woman with her Tongue, a Citizen with his Horns, and 
2 Dancing Maſter with a Fiddle- ſtiſæ. 

Blo. But what brought you hither, Friend? a Dancing 
; Malter at Oxford! 1 ſhou d laugh to ſee a huge fat Doctor 
led about the Room like a Girl of ten Years old learning the 
Courant, or the new Regadoou. 

Ber. Come, come, eee to diſpiſe a Dancing Maſter. 


too much is to laugh at all good Behaviour ; we are not ſo. 


Nutchify neither; beſides Mr, Lau poon may have fome- 


: 3 1 here to give us a Caſt of his Profeſſion. 


Lam. With all my Heart, Madam. 

Ara. But where's the Muſick, Berynthia ? 

Ber. That's at hand, all my eee play upon tlie 8 . 
lin; tis the Faſhion now, for Muſicks grown fo chargeable- 


_ ollare, one wou'd think there were a Tax upon Fiddle- 


ONE: - N i 2 = Et ge = Ara. Nay, 


/ 7 1 


pee. — — — — ogy > — — ——— Oe 
1 * 5 4 0,50 > gorge . — * — 4 a * A — 


SO Ap 47 at Oxbord. 


Ara. Nay, really [ think a Livery beſt becomes a Fidler; 


for now a days ev'ry poor Scrape is ſo Beau'd out in a full 


Periwig, ons hardly knows my Lord Powder-Monkey from 


| Jack Semi- quaver;ʒ and then the Cxtravagant Rates of 


Foreign Performers, four Shillings the Pit to hear the Italian 


Woman fins, 


g, ke upon, fie upon't, lays an old canting 


ber var Lady, when will . give: tour N to 


the Poor? 


A DANCE. 


Blo. [To Ber.] 1 1 give you * you have made a 
: happy Choice, I ſhou'd ha Prov d but a ſhatter-brain'd ſort 


O Husband; my Head's full o Wind, Plays, Equipage, and fine 


| Cloths; for an Hour you may command me at any time, 
| to Cards, or fo, you know, as we vilit the great La- . 


, dies. 


2 > Sr 0 Tn 


Dri. Come, a let us jog has again, to ſell Pins, TN 


Needles, and long thread Laces; keep. your Word, and we 
may live together as comfortably dull, as C er a link 4 Couple : 


in the Pariſh. 


Ara, Husband, gi'me chy Hand, be eaſe and be happy; = 


we Women muſt have the Liberty of Goſſiping, to backbite 
and laugh at our Neighbours: Conduct, it guards our own ; 


vou ſhall have no other cauſe to be jealous, and if you'd 


check By Rambling, looſe my Reins. 


Conſtraint alone e aroving Mind, 


id hey e 2 OP Conſtant, at are re le Confir. 


— * 
- — — — — - 


